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INDIAN JIM. 


CHAPTER I. 
ON THE RIVER. 


. Om a burning day in August, 1862, a little steamer waa 
plowing its way up the muddy waters of the Minnesota. 
Crowded together upon it were men, women, and children, 
boxes, barrels, bundles, and the thousand and one inseparab.e 
accompaniments of the emigrant and traveler. The boat's 
deck was densely crowded with its human freight, each person 
eager for a view of the country through which they were 
passing. 

There was the cold, calculating speculator, whose eyes 





a 
* 
^ 


kindled with admiration, as they rested upon the rich sweep : 


of prairie, or the exuberant wood-land. "There were the pale- 
faced invalid; the animated, excitable Frenchman; the over- 
bearing, but honest-minded Englishman; the thoughtful, 
phiegmatic German; the yellow haired, resolute Scotchman, 
and even the ebon-skinned African, then populariy termed the 
“contraband.” In short, the steamer was the world in minia- 
ture, a focus of its passions, its prejudices, its hates and loves. 

Near the stern of the boat stood two individuals, upon 
whom the glowing panorama seemed to make but a slight 
impression. The first was a young man, rather tall in stature, 
and with some claims to good looks. A small Panama hat 
gui jauntily upon his head, while the linen “ duster,” slightly 
thrown back by the left hand resting in the upper part of the 
trowsers pocket, disclosed a heavy gold chain, from which 
dangled several seals and ornaments. Underneath the right 
arm rested a portfolio, within which were a score or more of 
sketches of prairie and mountain scenery, clever spevimens of 
art. The owner was Adolphus Halleck, an artist, journeying 
up the Minnesota River, partly for the purpose of filling his 
portfolio with more of these drawings and sketches. Bier: 


gadt’s glorious pictures of Rocky Mountain life and‘ scemery. — 
— : : 





had filled his soul with the desire to see and hear more of the 


- . —amighty West, of its mountains, praisies, lakes, waterfalls, 


game, savage tribes, etc. ^ 

The light-colored whiskers covering the cheeka of the artist, 
together with his mild: blue eyes, set off his pale complexion 
% advantage. The young man was a "fashionable," wen 
aware of his prepossessing appearance; still he was not a 
“snob,” nor a “spooney,” but possessed the sterling qua ities 
«f the true gentleman. - | 

The young lady directly before him, and over whose head. 

ke was calmly: looking at the bank, as it glided by, was & ` 
lively creature, with sparkling eyes, animated features, with a ' 
_ somewhat. mischievous expression. Evidently she was one 

cf those buoyant spirits who seem born to act as a condiment 
to society, The relation which the two bore to each other 
was that of cousin. 

* Yes, Marian, I expect when I return this autumn, I shall 
kave sufficient sketches to keep me occupied for the next half 
dozen. years,” said the young gentleman, gazing directly at a. 
- long stretch.of prairie immediately before him. 

“The scenery around us, I suppose you hardly consider 
worth an effort of your pencil.” 

“I don’t know about that. Just yonder is quite a passable 
landscape. I haye seen poorer ones at the Academy. If 
there were.only a group.of Indians to fill up the background, 
it would make quite.a picture." 

* You still retain your old admiration for the savages? p? 

* Fully. I have admired them, ever since, when a boy; I 
* pored over the enchanting pages of the Leatherstocking Tales ; 
and I have. longed to.see them, ‘face to face, in their native 
wiids, in the majestic loneliness of the mountains and forests, 
where they are uncontaminated by cortact with the winite 
man.” 

“You will have Standen opportunity. to witness the purè - 
red-man -himself But let me.say, coz, that these. poetical 


ideas of: yours. will disappear as rapidly as the. M = 


_ upon the river." 
.. XHhe artist smilingly shook his head. 
*tistoo deep-seated to be removec as suddenly as that ~ 
I do not deny but there are vagabonds and scoundrels among- — 
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~ them; Puts you will- fiad -such among the most: civilized. 1 

c wontend: Ahat the Indians, 43 «4 rave, are high-souled, brave, 

and chivalrous ; -above-even ourselves, in such qualities." 
—* And-I:say they are-a-treacherous, merciless, repulsive - 
» people, who are. no more fit to live than tigers. At any rate, 

a those in-Minnesota are such... There, new." 

4 The student quietly smiled at the excited manner of his fair 
-ig eompanion, adding, after a moment's pause: 

1 "Well, Marian, you. know more of the. Minnesota Indians 
£d than: Ido; but 1 think you-have taken your ideas from those 
— who hang around the settlements. If you would only go a 

few hundred: miles. further. into. the woods, | you would soon 
“bange your opinion of them.” 

“ Change my opinion! » Go-a few hodiei: mles further 
into the woods!" -repeated the. young lady, in .halfamusec. 
scorn. "I can only -wonder that any whites can bring them- 
selves to live in the country. I know what that provoking 
smile-of yours means, said Marian, laughing-in spite of her- 
self “You mean to inquire why it.is that I have been out 
here all: summer, I can.promise you that when I. return 

home. to Cincinnati, this. autumn, you will never sce me west 
of the: Mississippi again. It is only because I promised ta 

- make Uncle Johz the visit, and he is.so kind, that you know 
it would not do to hurt his feelings." 

“Uncle John Brainerd,” as he was termed, was no relativa 

sof either of the individuals before.us. He was a companion 
from boyhood to the father of Marian Allondale, the children 

. of whom habitually spoke of him as uncle. -He had removed 
^to Minnesota in 1856, and -extorted a promise from every . 

- Qmember of Mi. Allondale's family to meet him. in his western 

— home, ss $0on as he was. fairly established. The father and 
-gmother, and’ several children, married and unmarried, had 
made this visit; so that all, with the exception of Marian, the 

i youngest, had kept their promise. In June, 1862, Mr. Allon- 

4dale took this child to St. Paul... There she was placed upon 
the ‘steamboat, and sent up -the river to the landing, where 

- Uncle John met and took -her.to his home, with ihe under- 
standing that she was to spend the summer with him. 

^ « Very pleasantly the weeks wore away in his beautifu 
‘western home. Marian corresponded regularly with het. 
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cousin in New York, a ever since is er earliest Teco:doe- 
tion, she had been taugbt to look upon as her future husband, 
In fact, there was a tacit understanding between the two, that 
at some period (neither had ever attempted to tell precisely 
wer) they were to assume the relation of man and wife. 
"The fathers of both were merchants of considerable wea.th, 
axi each had given all his children a most liberal education. 
Adolphus had graduated at Yale, with the supposition thas 
ht was to take up the study of the law; but from youth be 
had evinced quite a talent for drawing, and a decided distaste 
for law. While in college, he sent home numerous sketches 
of such a lvdicrous nature, that they could not fail to amuse 
his parents. His father took not a little pride in these efforts. 
Accordingly, when the son announced his intention of becom- - 
ing an artist, the parent interposed no objection, only venturing 
to express the hope that his boy would accomplish Something 
creditable. 

When the war broke out, young Halleck started of as a 
* special artist," for one of the illustrated papers; but in the 
first engagement which he attempted to sketch, he was taken 

prisoner by an officer of the enemy, who had been a clasa- 
mate with him in Yale. On being released, he returned home 
with the resolve henceforth to keep clear of the army, eyen = 
“ drafted.” 

The glowing description of the scenery of Minnesota, which 
he continually received from his cousin, Marian, finally induced . 
him to make a journey to the West. This journey was effected 
by easy stages, so that it was full two months before he reached 
St. Paul. It so happened that Marian had visited the capital 
* few days before, in order to meet her brother, and, on her 
teturn, embarked on the same boat which bore her artist 
cousin. The latter was expected by Uncle John sometime 
during the summer, although neither he nor Marian coud fx 
upon the precise date to look for his coming. 

They met as two old friends, without embarrassment or 
reserye. After a half hour's familiar chat, Adolphus showsd 
her the sketches taken on his way thither; and then, taking 
the position in which we introduce them to the reser, they 
begun € conversation, a portion of which we Awe wrw«dy 
given. 


TEASING QUESTIONS —— | 


* gather from your letters that Unca John is doing well — 
- eut here," remarked the artist, without HE ac pies He 


tenth part as long as we have. 


" Quite well, indeed. Do you: know we all dodbted. very 
much the wisdom of his emigrating, when he made his failure, — —— 


 &Ífew years ago? Father offered to advance him money and 


assist him in business again; but he was fully resolvelto gc. | 


He said he was not too young to begin life again, although he 
is considerably over fifty years’ of age, and every one of lig 


seven children is married, with the exception of Will and — 


| Maggie.” 
“ Let me see, it is some time since I’ve seen Maggie. She 


must be quict a girl, And Will, too; he was in fact a maa 


a couple of years ago.” 


older.” 

Naturally, and all unconsciously, Adolphus looked full in 
the face of his companion as he spoke, and was surprised to 
see her mischievous.cyes instantly drop to the ground, while 
the slightest carnation tinged her cheeks. She strove to con- 
ceal her agitation and almost succeeded. But an idea had en- 


tered the head of the artist, and he determined to follow it up _ 


“I believe Uncle John took the piano with him." 

“Oh, yes; Maggie could not content herself without it. It 
is a source of great pleasure to her.” ` 

“ I am sure they ought to feel quite satisfied. They are in 
comfortable circumstances, and their prospects are very good 
indeed. Does Will intend to remain there and follow in the 
footsteps of his father?” 

* I do not know.” 

* I thought perhaps he had told you.” 


Again that direct look, right into the face of Marian, and — 
sgain that blush and falling of the eyes. The artist had — 


learned enough. He looked “off dreamily down the river and 


- kept his eyes there as he continued the conversation. ; 
" Will Brainerd is a fine fellow; never will make an artist — 


though. Did he pass through college ?" 
* Nearly two years ago.” ` 


“What a fine soldier he would make. Our army needle a 


each men, too" 


* Maggie is nearly eighteen; and her brother is four years 
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— * Will is a discharged soldier. ^ He came very near hia 
@eats at the first battle of Bull Run. He is barely recovered: 
— from the wound he received in that eagagement.” 
“Too bad; who was his commarder—Stonewali Jaekson 
E Or, Beaureguard E 
|. * Adolphus Halleck !* 
t he artist, with a laugh, ducked his head to ésetipe the 
ss parasol of his indignant cousin. 
* Here, Mariaa; take my cane; you might break that toad 
@toc).”- 
. . ^ What do you mean by such a question ?" | 
E | * Nothing, I assure you, only—” 
=e She braved his steady, tantalizmg look this time, althougü- 
_ dt was a desperate task for her to do so. 4 
. E “ Neyer mind,” he finally added, with the same quiet smile. 
— “Phe young man is an honorable fellow, and I am the lass 
Derscn who would say aught against him. But to come back 
to our old topic—the savage, Will I see enough of them 
vie I am at Uncle John's ?" 
"'That depends. altogether upon the number that will 
y moiisy you. Every one that I see, is just as many more than 
d wish. They are straggling around the country, and you 
‘will come upon them at every turn.” 
“J shall then be able to secure a portrait or two.” > 
" One portrait will answer for all. "Take one of the worst 
-— -looking vagabonds from the streets of New York, make him 
-  -— the color of a dirty copper cent, let his hair grow long, and 
dye it a jet black; then aress him up in nasty blanket, and 
yov have a genuine Minnesota Indian." X 
“And are the women the same?” 
E. “The: women ! the portrait will answer just as ‘well for the 
L0 pum] ; 
= .  “ Are.we then: 
‘In the land of the Dacotah, 
In the land of handsome women,’ 
hot Longfellow speaks about in such giowing terms in hio 
- Hiawatha ?" 
=- . “I presume, this is the country to which he refers. What | 
— 9 py that he did not visit it before he wrote that poem!” 
— .* [ will make an exception to those I have deacribed,” said 
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“Marian; as if conscious that her denunciation Bad ‘béen too 

opweeping. “The Christian Indians are somewhat different, 

“Whey Have laid aside their savage dress, manners, and éustoms, 
and adopted those of civilization, and are passable beings.” 


have seen numbers of these, and it ‘may be that their contrast. 
- to their more gavage brethren inclines me to ‘speak in their - 
“favor. There are Chaskie, Paul; and several ‘others, wiidse | 


ji xample might well be imitated by our own people.” 


|  * You will admit, then, that there are some human ‘beinge © à 


Samone them P 
* Most certainly, I wil. There is oné in pucks 
ivisits Uncle John’s oceasionally. ` He is known as‘ Christian 
| Bir; and I'must’ say he is a noble ee I would not be 
afraid tò trust my life in that fellow's hands at any time." 
-*And do you not think, Marian, seriously speaking, that 
ese same red-men, whom you:decry: would be vastly better 
if it^were not for the influence of the white men, these traders 
- and dgents ?" 


 "]lcan not deny it. It is almost impossible for the: iise 


^wionaries to accomplish any thing, with the machinations of 
«these vile persons to contend against. What noble, selfdeuy 
ng servants of the cross! There is Dr. Williamson, who 
das been laboring for years among them, eneountering death, 
~and perils worse than death, all for the sake of instracting 
“them in the right way to^ heaven. And there is Mr. Rirgs, 
aiso, who located himself twenty-five years ago at Lake fas 


qui Parle, or Iyedan, as we call it. Even now, it is on the ~ 


outskirts of civilization, away-up at the headweters of thia 
river, so that you may well imagine what it was at tnai time. 


‘4 Well, he had his house burned down about his head. ari was 
thankful to God that the life of himself and his dear oncs werg . E 







epar 
; went: ‘into something dlse.” 


: k still at work among them, and will probably continue there 
"wntil his death. He is not the only one. In many &ionely 


"wilid;Wwhere his ‘existence is scarcely known. exeept among £ 
„obst for whom- he is so faithfully laboring is the Tn — 


:'amissionary, devoted and fearless in his Mastér'é good work" 
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- «I suppose he got sick of the missionary business, anas a 


“Not he. - He would be a poor missionary if he ‘did. 1 = = 
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INDIAN JDM, 
* ] declare, Marian, you are becoming enthusiastic. How 


would you like to be a missionary’s wife ?” - EET 
*It would be the highest position I think I could ever 


attain in this world." 


“ An Indian missionary's wife?" 
* Almost any thing but that. Weak, erring ER that I 


am, I am afraid I could never become a teacher of thesef 





a E 
oS 





avages.” 

“ Now, if you only had the enthusiasm that I have, you: ; 
might commence business upon your own hook, without wait. . 
ing to become a wife.” | 

* Pshaw! I have no patience with. you—" 

* Just notice how the scenery is changing. I do believe I ^ 
will take a sketch," said the artist, opening his portfolio, and 
producing his pencil, preparatory to commencing his task. 

* You wilt not have time, cousin. Just look up the beach, 
yonder, about a quarter of a mile ahead. Do you see a wagon 
there by the ending? It has but one horse attached, and a 
young man standing close by the animal’s head.” | 

The artist deliberately arranged his eye-glass, and gazed for 
several moments up stream, before replying. 

* I belive I do see some such an establishment as you speak 
of. Whao is the proprietor, Uncle John ?" 

“Yes; but I think it is Will waiting for me. - A short 
lively ride over che prairie, and we shall be at our journey's 
sad” 


CHAPTER Il. 
FIRESIDE STORIES. 


Ayre considerable backing, turning, throwing off, and | 
ecuring of rope, the little steamer sunk to rest, the “plank wa 
man out, and Adolphus assisted Marian to the shore. 

s Ah, Will! how are you, old boy ?" 

À robust young man, embrowned by sun and exposure, 


e TEYA.. e 


E- came doubtingly forward, as if uncertain whether he had bees 


. "dressed or not. 


THE RIDE TO UNCLE JOHN'S. T — 


“Why, Will, don’t you xnow your cousin, Adolphus f* 
Jgughing!y asked Marian. 


= “Jal ha! those side whiskers were what I didn't recognize. — 


How do you do, Halleck? I am gine indeed to see you. 
You are doubly welcome to our home." 
"Don't doubt it in the least; wouldn't come; if I hadn't 


thought so. And how you have changed, Will! Why ` 


youre a man. Tve had my spy-glass leveled at you for the 
last ten minutes, ard I am sure I would never have suspected 
5 your identity, had it not been for Marian, here, who couldn't 
atalk of any thing eise—” 

“Oh! check your ponsense! Tve threatened to break my 
parasol over your head a balf dozen times, already; and I 
shan’t withhold the punisbment much longer.” 

“ Use my cane, when you must come to it.” 

The artist assisted his cousin into the wagon, then followed 
with valise and band-box, unti el? the baggage was safely 

‘stowed away. 

“I say, Will, take a seat beside me and let her drive, if 
she can be persuaded to do so. It wil take both her hands 
to do that, and then perhaps I may get ə chance to talk 4 
few moments in peace. Does she know any thing aout 
driving ?” 

“T can teach you,” said Marian, saucily, as she took un the 
reins, and Will Brainerd laughingly seated himself behind ber. 
upon the seat by the artist. 

“ I suppose you esteem yourself a great 
me !” 

.. The short jerk on the rein started the spirited animal so 
isuddenly, that the artist's head struck the bottom of the 
wagon, at the same moment that his feet shot up in the air. 
Recovering himself as best he could, he reseated himself, 
and undertook to converse with his friend beside him. But 
the fair driver, to use the artists own expression, seemed 
7e80.ved on "letting him out,” and he found it necessary ta 
shout at the top of his voice to make himself heard at all, 





, heaven save 


while he was also compelled to hold on with both hands to 


gave himself: from being pitched out of the wagon altogether. 


They had gone perhaps a mile or so, when the portfolio 
biew open; its contents streamed out, some falling in the 
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oad and some beside it. Full fifteen minutes were occupied 
. 4m collecting and disposing of them, when all were seated. ind 
bowling rapidly forward again. . 
 By.this time it was getting dark, and. they had. ARS $ 
several miles. — J 
* I suppose we shall reach Uncle John's. before morning f 
asked the artist, as he was nearly unseated. by the passage.of ..- 
- one of the wheels over. an obstruction. 
. * Ohl yes; we are. already within..a mile or two of: tha ^ 
douse. Look ahead; a little to the Jefte You see a light glim.$ 
mering ?” 
-" Yes; very. plainly.” 
^. * That.is‘our house, and we shall soon be there.” 
= * Hadn't you better take the ribbons? I really fear—really* 
fear that the horse-will be injured.” 
“I have charge of the horse, and shall continue to have 
3 charge until I set. you down at the gate.” 
| © Well, Marian, let me affectionately advise you to begin. ta : 
hold in, else we may pass a. half mile or so.beyond the.house, 
- J was driving a lady friend out in the Central. Park this sums . 
— mer, and, because I didn’t. hold £n soon enough, I went staving 
: "cross. one of those grass plots, broke the wagon, abd waa. 
_ fined twenty dollars, besides smashing up five hundred dollara 
— "worth of dry goods." 
| The house.of * Uncle.John Brainerd,” although stand 
.. he State of Minnesota, was originally;construoted in the iod 
- of Ohio. Transported to the. West, upon reaching. its. desti 
3 zation, it arose somewhat after the fashion of Solomon’s Tem:... 
— — le. It served well for a year or two, when it was voted 
*- altogether too small and. inconvenient. Several additions, 
“were made from time to time, until, at. the present period, it} 
had reached quite imposing dimensions. The outbuildings had}, 
— also kept pace with the growth of the mansion itself, until, a4 
— the time of which we speak, the c&.;e. nad a comfortable:and.$ 
. Shrity appearance, exceedingly inviting to the wearied traveler, 
: or the aborigine, at liberty to indulge «as natural, propensities 
| Through the gloom, a figure loomed up—a man in a pcd 2 
_ brimmed. hat and in his shirt-sleeves—leaning forward. 
— he, gate, in the attitude of & person who was, waiting. 
: ynacpiag horse. was barely descried, when. this man: meg 









John abounded with sly F xmor, and was one of those excop- , 





UNCLE JOHN AND THE ARTIST. " 


that. three persons occupied his wagon, and he instantly " | 
pected their identity. | 
. * Whoa, Dolly, whoa!” and he stepped quietly forth aad 
teok the horse by the bridle. ‘ Is that you, Adolphus ?" re 
- * Tell me whether you have a firm hold of the horse before, 
Trepiy. Yes, it’s I, Uncle John, come to see you. ái e 
'.* And glad, indeed, I am; jump out; run right in the hous 
-give us your: hand— here's your valise ;runonin. IJ be 
there as soon as I put away Dolly.” 
“Phe three travelers—if young Brainerd may be classed as 
such—-were not slow to follow his invitation, where they met ~ 
a most cordial greeting from the lady-like, genial Mrs. Brai- 
perd. Maggie had leftthe piano upon hearing their approach, 
and sprung forward to meet her brother and friend Marian; 
but she shrunk back upon encountering a stranger. It was 
not until his name was pronounced that she recognized in him 
the playmate of her childhood.  Theartist held out his hand, 
and greeted her in his free, off-hand manner, that tended much 
to-dispel her embarrassment. 
.* We waited supper for you,” said Uncle John, entering the. 
Goor, * and it is not. necessary to ask you whether you hi au 


‘any appetites.” 


' “Tt will not take me long to demonstrate that fact to you,” 
said Halleck, laughingly. .“ Marian, there, has given me such . Í 
$ shaking that I lost my appetite altogether for a time; but if E- 
ia ‘slowly returning again." 

t was a bountiful meal before which they all sat, and there - 
were keen appetites that insured justice being done it. - Uucle 


Ty 


tional persons who could tell a funny story without even am 
much as smiling at it himself. Young Brainerd, modest. and 
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manly, inherited the same fun-loving propensity, but it was  - 
more upon the surface, and more demonstrative in its charac- _ 
ter. Mrs. Brainerd; mild and dignified, merely smiled, 4nd, ^ — 
when her own family exhibited undue elation in their manner, me 
interposed a quiet reproof, which, it must Le confessed, kad — . 
. tittle effect upon her husband. . Young Maggie was modes& —— 
and retiring, scarcely speaking, except when directly appealed 
` to, although Halleck, in. his free, self-possessed manber, occa» E 
sionally succeeded in winning a remark from her Nothing 


1 
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could keep down Marian’s spirit; her tongue was irreprensible, 
end, take it all im all, the company were happy, aud enjoying 
themselves exceedingly. 

The evening, although in August, was quite cool—in fact, 
#0 much so that it was remarked by several. 

“Tt is only the pure air of these Western prairics,” said 

rainerd, in answer to Halleck; “we frequently havo such 
nights in midsummer. You have escaped those sweltering 
days of the cities that are enough to scorch one to death.” 

“I haven't avoided all of them; for June and July, partiy 
in New York and ye a have given me an experience. 


already.” 
* Now that you are with us," said Uncle John, “you might . 


as well remain through the winter. You will them get a taste 
of cold weather, such as you have never seen the other side 
of the Mississippi. " 

“JT see that you are disposed to claim a superiority for this 
country in every respect; but, if you expect any colder wea- 


- ther than we have out East, I shall be very anxious to leave 
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before winter." 

* Cold. weather! you should have bil here last winter 
Poll, there, won't forget that very soon. What do you think 
of a man's eyes freezing shut, and huge icicles forming on his 
nose i* he but opened the door to get a mouthful of fresh 
«gir ?” 

* I should consider it quite a remarkable occurrence if any 
such thing ever took place." 

“ Wife, there, will never forget it. I mean the week that 


"ene of our pigs got out of the pen,'and I undertook to drive 


bim back. I noticed that he walked odd!y, as though he 
were getting lame. Pretty soon he stopped, with a grunt, 
and I couldn't move him an inch; undertook to shore hüz. 
along, and found he had frozen stiff as a rock, in his tracks 
aud couldn't budge. Howsumever, he thawed out in Petra 
ary, and came back into the pen of his own accord." 

* How long did he remain standing in his tracks ?” 

“Hardy a week was it Polly | ui 

“Why, John—” 

“You rememb: ) Maggie undertook to play the * Star 


| Spangled Banner,’ out when she struck the keys, not a sound 


THE ARTIST, ON HIS FAVORITE I9PIC. A 


would come out; but when we got the fire up, it thawed the 

notes, so that dis whole bine came out, after a whiie, from 

the piano. It was the same day that the quicksilver sunk so 

low that it went clear through the bottom of the thermometer, 

enc has never come up again. Yes, 'Dolphus, au winter - 
' we have a cold snap like that.” 

“There is little danger, then, of my remaining to: see ont 
ef your Western winters. How do the Indians stand sucl 
weather?" 

“I knew cousin could not keep off that subject much 
longer," laughed Marian. * I have been expecting some such : 
question every minute.” 

“How do they stand it? Did you ever hear of an Indian 
freezing to death? That was the winter Christian Jim called 
here, on his return from a hunt. The fellow actually had 
barely enough clothes on him to keep us from blushing when 
he spoke to us; and when wife asked him whether he felt 
cold, he just grinned and wiped the sweat off his brow.” 

“T should like to see that Indian. What tribe does he be- 
long to?” demanded the artist, with considerable animation. 

“The Sioux. They are all around us." 

“Splendid set of people, ain't they? Noble, chivalrous, 
end handsome.” 

For the first time in the evening, Uncle John indulged in 
an audible laugh, and even good Mrs. Brainerd could not for- 
bear a smile. As for Marian, her mirth was uncontrollable 
for a few moments. 

* What's the matter ?” asked the artist, a little nettled at the 

_ manner in whih his question had been received. 
l “Three months from now, you will laugh as heartily as us,” 
. replied Mrs. Brainerd, hastening to pai any misunderstand- 
ing. “The poetry and romance of your ideas will undergo a 
— imost speedy change in a few weeks.” 
| * Confound it, so Marian told me on the boat. I thought 


t 


Í was going far enough West to get acquainted with the genu- 
ine red-man.” 

“So you have; you will see the pure specimen in these 
parts, and one sight of him will be amply sufficient." 

* I'should like to take the likeness of a dozen or so of their - 
moat distinguished cbief& I heard the name of Little Crow 
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mentioned when I was in St. Poul. I wonder whether I shaf 
ever be able to take him.” 

“t's more likely that he would take you, if the chance were 
given him, for if there ever was an incarnate villain, that 
same savage is he.” 

“What has he ever done to earn such a reputation ?” 

* Not a great deal, as yet, it is true,” returned young Brai 
nerd, “tut he is just the man who—' 

- The speaker paused abruptly, as he encountered the sharp, 
reproving look of his father, who gave a vigorous “ ahem /" to 
attract his attention. Despite the effort made by each to con- 
ceal this little telegram, and its results, it was noted and 
observed by every one at the table, although but one or two 
suspected its true significance. The artist, noticing the em- 
barrassment, hastened to relieve it, by remarking: 

“Tt has struck me that Uncle Abe might get a good Gene- 
ral or two from the red-men. No doubt there is many'a 
Philip, Pontiac and Tecumseh among the aborigines, who 
could lead our armies on to victory and peace. I tell you, 
friends, you needn't laugh, for these same savages have vm.” 

” No ‘doubt Albert Pike has discovered that long sinte,” re- 
plied Uncle John, “dnd it strikes me that if we couid refuse 
the óffer of the Comanches in the Mexican war, we tan- dis- 
pense with the services of those other tribes in this rebellion." 

“You are all leagued against me, and it is useless to talk 
with you. Maggie, can you not take my part?” 

‘The girl thus unexpectedly appealed to, blushed sightly as 

-she responded : | 

*I'would be glad to do so, Mr. Halleck. I once'shared 

. your views, but it required oniy a short residence here to dis- 
pel them. Iam afraid there is little romance in this western 
life of ours.” 

““ [will talk no more with you, when not one of you ‘will 

‘be my friend. Uncle John, what kinds of game does Minne- 
seta produce ?" 

“Every kind—from a grizzly bear down to an ant.’ 

“You don’t pretend to say any of those shaggy’ esoneters 
‘are found in this section ?” 

“ What do you mean—-ants ?” 

Ex No; the great bear." 
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^ * They: ere rarely found up among the i we quite 
often meet with the other species on the prairies. It was only 


' week before last, that Maggie was picking berries, and, before 


she knew, came right uj n one.” . 

“You don't say!" exelaimed Halleck, in consternation. 
“What did he do?” 

“I don’t know which was the most frightened, the bear or 
thé girl, They both ran, at the top of their speed, from each 
other. By the way, ’Dolphus, how would you like & piece of 
cooked bear's meat ?” 

“ Don’t mention it. I would rather eat.a mule or a horse.” ` 

“They have 8. rather eds taste; there is no question about 
that.” 

“I should think they would, indced. We might expect the 


- game of any unclean animal, t Fancy me making a meat out 


of Sampson, that we have in New York, the grizzly that waa 
the cause of old Grizzly Adams' death." 

* You will soon get used to the Indians, and would soon 
acquire a relish for bear steak." / 

“Mrs. Brainerd, I will thank you for a small piece of that 
meat. Iam unusually hungry to-night,” said the artist, and 
then, addressing Uncle John again: 

“Tt seems impossible to agree upon any thing. I do not 
doubt but what I shall become accustomed to some. things; 
but there are others, such as eating bears meat, which—get 
out." 

“Don’t. you imagine, now, if it were well cooked, and 
placed before you,” asked young Brainerd, with a quiet smile, 


- “that you might digest a portion ?" 


LA 


“Tf I were a Digger Indian, I suppose I might; but asl 
am not, the thing is altogether out of the question." 
*Do you think you "could tell the taste of the article ?" 


| č pursued Uncle John, to whom the subject seemed one of 


peculiar pleasure, “if you should taste it without being told.” 
“Do I know the taste. of Croton, or of aqua-fortis? De 
you suppose I could put a drop upon my tongue without being. 
eonscious of it?” 
“ Let me help you to a liitle more of this meat,” said Mes 
Brainerd, in her mild, persuasive tonos, &. she reached for the 
artio’s plate. 
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| “I believe I shall have to do so. I am extremely fond at 
: k, or else T am immoderately hungry." 
| “Not at all—not at all; a man that doesst find an ap 
. petite in this country would be a phenomenon," said Uncla 
John, “ You are sure then that. you couldn’ go a mouthful. 
~, of hear-steak ?" 
“Not an atom for a million dollars in greenbacks.” 
“Do you relish the meat you are eating ?” 
^ «There is no need of asking that question. What is iti— 
| kecf ?? : : 
“Yes; that is beef from a black bear P 
, “ Ah-oo-ah!” gasped the artist, rising hurriedly from tha 
table and making a rush for the dcer, amid tbe shouts and 
-gereams of laughter of his friends, 


CHAPTER III. 
THE VISIT, AND THE CAUSE OF IT. 


TS. n ete uml. 


Tug night proved one of the most beautiful in August 
The moon was near its full, and the air was of that soft cool. 
ness which makes mere existence a pleasure. At the close of 
the evening meal, Maggie had seated herself at the piano, and 
gung a song or two at the earnes$ request of the artist, after 
which the light was extinguished, and all took their sesta 
upon the long porch that extended one-half the length of tae 
house. Halleck and young Brainerd enjoyed their Havanas, 
while Uncle John declined the proffered. segar, and confined 
 -himself to his well-blackened "sweet-brier  'The arrange 
ment of their position was such, that Halleck was at the 
extreme end of the porch, while Maggie and Marian were 
between him and young Brainerd. . 

The stillness of the night was so perfect, that although, 
some of the party were considerably separated, an ordinary 
. tone sufficed for a general conversation; still, while Marian 

- and Brainerd, and the others rattled on in thei usual manner, 
Halieck confined his conversation exclusively to Maggie, wha 
gat within a few feet of him. - 


= 
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= Marias 1 has told me something,” said he, “of an Indias 

n Sioux, I believe, who is a great friend to your family. es | : 
“Christian Jim, I suppose, you mean." ij 
“That is the name. Do you know where he is?” - 

-*1 can not tell; he makes home near the Lower 

Agency, but be is a very frequent visitor at our house. Some 
years ago, before he was converted, father saved him from 
injury, when he was in a drunken quarrel, and he.has never . 

; forgotten it. I doubt whether he loves the missionaries mora 

: than he does us.” | 

“A true Indian never forgets a kindness nor an injury 
either. What sort,of a fellow.is this ?" | 
_ “ He, I should say, is your personification of a imas. 
except perhaps in his appearance. He is all that is noble and 
good, but at the same time, he is as homely as the rest of his 
race.” 

Maggie Brainerd was somewhat surprised at the fluency 
with which she maintained her part of the conversation; but 
Adolphus Halleck’s extensive experience had secured to him 
that delightful art of placing any person at ease in his pres- 
ence. Besides this, the most awkward anc reserved being in 
the world, can converse in the ntoonlight. There is an in- 
describable influence in it, that is perceptible to us all. 

And moonlight, too, is like a fairy veil thrown »over the 
rugged, disproportional outlines, softening down the harsh 
expression, smoothing out the wrinkles of time, and giving @ 
mellow beauty to the plain and homely. Adolphus Halleck, 
with his hat resting in his lap, one leg carelessly thrown over 
another, leaning back in his chair and leisurely smoking hia 
, Begar, was a picture that possessed many prepossessing points. 
| His high forehead, fair skin, and even features, were genuinely 
2 handsome, under the magic touch of the soonbesms, And, 
4 88 he in turn, gazed down, into the youthful face beside him, 
Aand occasionally caught the dark eyes upturned to his, he 
could but admire the sweet, blooming health of the girl, and 
her ingenuous simplicity. of manner. The most accomplished 
heroine with whom he had ever flirted, had never afforded 
him more pure pleasure than he experienced as he sat téte-àe 
téte with Maggie Brainerd. ` 

“I should like very much to see this Jim that you refer 
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to,” he ad&ed in reply to her last remark. “I suppose Her 
term him Christian on account of his profession.” — 

. " More perhaps because his walk and life accords with it 
‘When father ‘first: met him, he wasa very bad man. “He was 
4runken-and-quarrelsome, and it has been said that he has . 
"bürdered more’ than one white man. He came from? the 
‘@pper portion. of Minnesota, where the traders have always 
‘ weountered: great danger." e 

* But he is completely changed." 

“So completely indeed, that I believe he literally considets f 
"Eimseif:another-person.  You-sce he has taken an English 
name, <A few years ago, I suppose his greatest passion was | 
for'strong drink. To obtain that, he would sell the blanket ' 
from his back. “Since then, he has-been subject to the strongest 
kind of temptation, but has never. you and declares that 
he has no taste at all for any such thing." 

<A remarkable being. -Phen you'll admit, “Miss Maggie, 
‘that I am) not. entirely mistaken in my estimate of Indian 
charactór?"»said the artist, turning with a smile toward the 
girl beside him. 

“Tt is not the Indian tliat is thus, but the Christian.” 

This pointed remark, “vas the. most cotnplete ‘refutation 
that Halleck had received, and he feit its force: more than if 
it: had: been expounded to him by the commanding: general of 
‘this department. His admiration for the ‘girl kept him silent 
a erent, and then he:added : 

“And yet you will not deny that there have: ‘been savages, 
who ‘never embraced Christianity, that have been ag noble 
‘and chivalrous as the one of whom we are speaking." 

* No doubt of it, but many as I have seen, I have neveras 
yet met such a person — heigho ! yonder comes Jie this t 
minute." | 

The:gate-at this point opened, and the: artist-sawiw date: 
‘headed figure shrotded in a blanket from the shoulders to the - 
feet, walk toward the porch. A glance convinced him ‘that | 
‘he was an Indian, while his easy unhesitating: gaze showed 
that he stood. upon the familiar footing of a friend. Ashe 
‘eame forward, tieapoke-due a deep, gutteral, a 
voice, “ Good eben 
pend to /his-:alutation,-znd: ‘without dither 
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ado he seated himself ‘upon. the. porch, nigh to Uncie John 
and Marian. He accepted the pipe proffered: by the fosmer, 
and seemed.at once absorbed in.the pleasure which it yielded 
to .him, while the conversation. was principally. resumed : aa 
4 though it had suffered no interruption. 


2 Adolphus Halleck could not conceal the interest - ‘he> felt ia 


this being ; in fact, it was so evident to those around, that it 
afforded «all considerable amusement. He ceased conversing 
with Maggie, and gazed intently at him. 


1 The positien of the Sioux was such, that his left side and a 


portion of his back was turned toward him. Although: it was 
an August night, he still retained his blanket to his shoulders, 
oblivious as much to heat as to cold. The moonlight was 
not sufficient to reveal distinctly the. countenance: of the 
Indian; but in the ardor of his enjoyment, the fire within the 
bowl of the pipe glowed like a burning coal, and illuminated. 
at intervals his whole face with it8 glare. At such times, the 
artist saw the short upper lip, finely-curved Roman nose, the 
beetling brows, angular contour of the face, and low forehead, 
&round which hung a mass of black wiry hair that hung 
below his shoulders. X 

The description already given of Christian Jims character, 
had strongly prepossessed Halleck in his favor; and thia 
united with his romantic idea of the American aborigines. as 
& class, made him the all-absorbing object of the young man's 
attention. Leaning forward in‘his chair, he keenly scrutinized 
him for some ten minutes, totally unmindful of the smothered 
titter he occasioned, or of the fact that his segar had entirely 
diéd out in his fingers. A broader intimation than. usual, 
however, from Marian, recalled him. to his senses, and drawing 
a match from his pocket, and Gpping back in his chair again, 
he said : 

* Hás he been on a hunt ?" 

* August is not the season for hunting? - 

“Where then did you procure that bear's meat ?" 

“Tt was obtained by accident, and kept so long as we comia 
safely keep it in this weather, specially for you. Y say, 
Jim ?"- 

“Hooh?” The bronzed face-shot round as if ona piso 
and confronted the girl 


`“ You are going to stay here all night ?" 
* Dunno—mebbe su," and the head shot back again, and 
the vigorous whiffs of the pipe were resumed as before. 
— “There is something on his mind, I think," said Maggie, 
“for he is generally a little talkative for the first fifteen 
minutes he is with us.” . í 

- * Perhaps it is the presence of others that checks him.” f 

“ Tt is not that, for he knows you are our friend, by your 
being here.” 

s! There i is no telling the ways of an Indian, and I suppose 
this one has his eccentricities M contradictions, in common 
with his race.” 

The evening by this time was cansiderably advanced, and 
at a gentle intimation from Mrs. Brainerd, that the time for 
the two ladies to retire had come, Uncle John arose and in- 
vited all within the house. The dying lamp instantly flamed 
up, and all arranged themselves essei in seats prea 
the room. 

It was noticeable how changed was the manner of the head 
of the family. His humorous disposition had entirely disap- 
peared, and in its place was a grave, thoughtful expression, 
that showed he approached the duty before him, with a real- 
izing sense of its import. Taking down the Bible, he looked 
inquiringly around the room. 

“Where is Jim ?” 

* Still sdated on the porch,” replied young Brainerd. “Sha. 
I invite him in?” 

-* By all means. He has been forgotten.” 

The young man stepped to the side of the Sioux, and ad- 
dressed him in an undertone. He did not stir, however, from 
his position, and after a moment, the former returned. 

* You must excuse him to-night.” 

Maggie, who was seated at the piano, struck a few chcrda, 
and the younger members of the party instantly gathered 
about her. Young Brainerd had a powerful and melodious 
bass voice, while that of Halleck partook of the soft nature of 
the tenor; and, as they ail united upon that beautiful Tu 


T. 
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-: “Sweet Hour of Prayers,” from the “Golden Chain,” 


music filled the room and rolled far across the prairie. The 
piece finished, all took their seats again, while a chapter frora 
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the Bible was read, when they knelt, as the fervent thanks 
giving and supplication ascended to God. - 

At the termination of the devotional exercises: the female 
portien of tbe party bade the others gobd-night and retired; 
but the others remained. Halleck was resolved to learn more 


of the Sioux Indian before morning, while the father and son 


were prompted by the misgivings which they had entertained 
gince he had made his appearance. 
All waited until there was no probability of their being 


‘overheard by any within the house, and then they moved 


sofüy out upon the porch and seated themselves around the 
savage. "The latter was still smoking at his pipe, and tho 
same glare from its bowl illumined his countenance. He 
preserved the same dogged silence, until he was directly ad- 
dressed by Uncle John. 

“Jim, you are not yourself, FS night. Why did you not 
come in to prayers? You do not dislike to talk tc the Great 
Spirit who guards you?” 

“Talk to bim all the time. Talk to him here, when you 
talk.” 

“But you have alwsys been glad to join us before ?" 

* Didn't waut women to see me. Jim feel bad." 

* What is the cause of it ?" 

“White trader bad man—make Sioux Indian cross—steal 
his blanket—cheat him out of money.” 

* He has always been so." 

* Injin bad too—tired ob it—kilién’ all sclera: £ 

* What do you mean?" gasped the father. 

“Burn down buildings at the Agency—kil men, women 
babys, take dere scalps.” 

“When did this happen ?" 

“Begin yesterday—pburn yet—keep on tomahawkin’.” 

“God save us! and will they come here, Jim ?" 


“ Dunno—guess- not—too far from de Agency—'fraid ob - 
poldiers.” - 


* And haye you seen this yourself ?" 
“Seen part—make Jim feel bad—too, tree Christians tara 


Injin agin, and kill de white—feel bad—don't like to see it— —~ 


pome away.” 
. “I pray heaven they may not come in this direction. Did 
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A: dream there was the least danger here, we would start east . 


me Wouldn't. it be best for all to take tickets to St. Paulson 


-the ‘steamer to-morrow ?” asked Halleck, who betrayéd consid- 
 erable interest in the statement of the Indian. 


“Should we leave the farm, it would be plundered by tha 
‘@hieving Indians, during our absence; and I cannot afford to 
lose what I have accumulated at (lio advanced period of’ my 
- fife." 
* But, father, suppose our safety should demand it?” 
“Then I should not besitate a moment; but I do not fears 


any immediate danger. There may be an outbreak, fer you 
-know we had a hint the other day that such a thing might 


occur ; but it can't spread to any extent before it must be put 


_ down. » 


“The savage is vengeful and furious when the devil within 


"bim is roused,” remarked Haileck, who had lit another. Ha- 
yana,“ but, as 1 contended at the tea-table, he has many chiy- 


alrous feelings, and, depend upon it, his warfare is alwaya 
eondocted upon an honorable basis Christian Jim, won't 
you take a segar? I think they are preferable te a pipe.” 

“Don't want it,” replied the savage, without moving hia 
bead. | 
“All right—no offense Uncle John, I don't think there is 
any nced of being frightened." 

“There is danger—that much is certain; but, whether it 
hangs over us, is another thing. Didn't you hear any thing 
of trouble among the Indians, when you came up on the 
boat‘ 9 


i | “Since you've spoken of it, I call to mind that I did. hearg 


-severai speak of some outbreak that was feared on account of 
the annuities being held back; ‘but I made up my mind.they 
were only slandering the ‘ aboaryzinis, as my friend, Charley 


- Browne (alias Artemus Ward) calls them. It does seem to 


me that all with whom I converse take it into their heads to 
libel the red-men." : 

* Ah ! my. boy, what a change of opinion you wit undergo 
ere you are a year older," said young Brainerd, who appears. 
‘more ailected by the news of the friendly Sioux than even his 


_ father was. “ The legends that our forefathers have brought 
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down’ to us &re- exemplified in these- same ^ Minnesote . 
Indians.” : 

Jim's information is pretty sure to be correct; aad he would 
not knowingly deceive us,” said Uncle John, without noticing: 
the last remark; ** so I shall leave the matter with him. Jim,. 

 ào you think we had better leave to-night?” 

The Indian did not reply. for.a moment.or two: The 
whiffs came more vigorously than ever from his pipe, and his. 
whole visage shone under the ghostly reflection. Finally he- 
answered: S 
“ No.” E 

'^When;should we go?” asked-young Braiherd. | | 

= Dunno—can't tell; wait while—know more—<den,’ gom 
"naybe stay." 

* Shall we leave to-morrow ?" 

“Dunno; wait see ; Jim tell.” : 

"I think: we may rest quietly to-night. At any-rate, we- 
are in God's hands, and he will do whatsoever seenieth. best to. 
him. Im sorry, "Dolphus, that -your ‘visit -to -us, which we 

caclated was going to give us so: much pleasure, should be. - 
marred by such bad news.” | 

. * Don't take it to heart ‘about me,” replied. the artist, tipe- 
ping back his head, and leisurely ejecting the segar smoke, . 

' first from one corner of his mouth, and: then from. the-other, 
“TI don't feel anxious in the least, and I don't intend to- leave: 
these premises till my visit is finished, just to show you that- 
I have no fear of them.» You know whatomy opinion-of-the- 
American Indian is, I suppose.- If you don't^Í can soon ine - 
form you." 

s Experience ‘alone. wil convince you;" saidJohn» Brai- : 
nerd. 

* That-is the truth, precisely; When.I 860-59me of those | 
horrible doings of- which I have heard ‘so. much, then:I wil . 
| believe the savage warrior is not all. that omy- fancy. — vs 
bim" : 

"I much fear—"* E 

, Unele- John paused abruptly; for,ias.-he chaneed-to. turn hia? 
hoad:-he saw-in'the door: sees the white figure of —— 
her.face of. &'deathly-paleness.- as 

^ \, “ John, what is the meaning of this?” 
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The husband wae tco truthful a man to prevaricate, and he 
therefore replied : 

“Polly, go to your room, and I will soon tell you all.” 

- The wife stcod irresolute a moment, as if doubtful whether 
to obey or not, but she finally turned and departed, with the 
injunction : 

“Do not delay any longer, John.” 

Bo soon as she was beyond ear-shot, Uncle John sid: ! 

“Let us all retire; it’s got to be quite late, and there aimtẸ 
 &ny need of staying up any longer. Come, Jim.” 

“No; must go,” replied the Sioux. : 

= Can’ t you spend the night with us, my friend ?" sce 
Haleck, in his off-hand, easy manner. 

“Cart stay; must go away,” said the Indian, arising, anl 
moving out the yàrd. 
: All three entered the house, and made their way to their 

separate apartments. As for Halleck, he didn't share, in any 
degree, the feelings of those around him. The days of mer- 
. ciless, massacre-loving Indians, he believed, had been gone for 
over a half century ; the idea of a massacre occurring in Min- 
nesota, one of the immovable States of the Union, was an 
impesaible absurdity, and he could but pity the a 
trembling of his friends around. 

He had extinguished the light, and was upon the point of 
retiring, when he noticed a bright light shining cn his window. 








.. Parting the curtains, he saw, far away on the horizon, the 


- lurid glare of a conflagration. It was directly across the 
prairie, and so far away, that nothing beside the fiery red 
could4be distinguished. While still gazing at it, the artist dis- 
covered a figure between him and the illumination, which g 
loomed up, distinct and gigantic, against the blazing back- 
. ground. It was going toward the fire at a rapid gait, and the & 
long blanket and ungainly walk showed that it was the friendly 
Bioux. Halleck watched him for a long time, until the Indian 
was but a mere twinkling speck against the horizon, and then, 


: . $9 he retired for the night; he muttered: ` 





* That’s a queer Dick, that friendly Sioux. Ls suppose the 
_ folks here will attribute that fire to the Indians, but I don't 
believe any such nonsense. They are too honorable ond 

. chivalrous.” 
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TEE ARTIST ON A SKETCHING TOUR, T 


CHAPTER IV. 
A SKETCH AND SOMETHING ELSE. . 


Nau of the settler's family, beside Halleck, saw the ligh 
wf the cusflagration, and he judged it best not to refer to it, a 


ft would eniy serve to excite remarks which would evidently 


be the devriineat of the abused American Indian, and he had 
already beard enough of such disparagements. 


The next morning was one of the most beautiful that the ` 
month of August produces. Without giving evidence of a | 


burning, sweltering atmosphere, it heralded a mild, pleasant 
day, during which existence would be quite bearable. Thv 
artist resolved to spend the forenoon in sketching, and invited 


Marian and Maggie to guide him upon his tour. Mrs, Brai-. 


nerd, for some reason, judged it best to keep her daughter at 


home, and it thus happened that our first two acquaintances - 


departed together, and alone. 

No one was better qualified than Marian Allondale to act 
as.a guide to the artist. During her visit in this western 
country, she had explored the woods and prairies, both alone 
and is company with others. She knew just where the finest 
views could be obtained; whether it should be a quiet land- 
Bcape, a picturesque lake, or the wild sublimity of the moun- 
tains. 

“And now, most. excellent sir," said she, when they were 
fairly started; “ upon what particular scene do you intend to 
employ your pencil.” 

“Upon every one that presents itself." 

* Dc you propose to accomplish such a task as that to-day ?* 

* Oh, no! it will take weeks, perhaps months.” 

“I wish to know what sort of view you would like to taka 
his forenoon.” 

- “Ty makes little or no differonce to me. I will leave tha 
Selec or entirely to you.” 

ere is a gem of a lake—a perfect Geneva—just beyond 

iint range of hills yonder. A large piece of woods runs 

north from it, and you cannot see it unti! you are directly upon 
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it F is quite small, but I have often wished tnar f had your 
 'ability to transfer its likeness to paper." 
“Guide me to that.” 

The two took-a.northward direction toward Lake Wita 
Chaw Tah.. The one, however, of which they were in quest, 
lay to a considerable distance south, and. it was not their inten- f 

/stion, upon-the present occasion, to proceed as-far as the firs f 
- mentosed-sheet of water. Their journey was.over a broken | 
prairie, with: here- and. there a grove of timber, until they ; 
reached. a-hilly piece of woods and rocks, through which they ` 
passed a few hundred. yards, when they came to the Seana: 
tion of their: trip. 
It-was,an enchanting scene. The lake itself, as Marian. 
_-expressed-it, was a perfect gem, embedded in this wild-solitude. 
“Iis northern shore consisted. almost-entirely of huge. boulders 
vand rocks, thrown hither and thither, as if from the hands of 
-sportive giants, Here and there a tiny stream rippled over 
them, falling. upon. the sandy beach below, and making its 
~ way into the; placid. bosom of the lake. Wild grasses and 
shrubbery set off to advantage the gray masses of stone, while 
here’ and. there. a bushy tree added variety and effect to the 
.-epeene. "The eastern, western and. southern sides of the lake 
-were fringed by a. forest of. considerable. extent— not: an ordi- 
- mary, monotonous-forest, but one diversified by gorges, glens 
sand waterfalls; some of which were of no insignificant size. 
‘The depths of the lake were of a clear, icy coldness, and 
the trees, and rocks, and waterfalls along its margin could not 
-have-been- nore distinctly reflected, had the sheet of water 
been.a mirror. Occasionally, a ripple here and there, gave the . 
images a fantastic, tremulous motion, but they gradually re- 
. sumed their natural shape and appearance again. Several £ 
birds, circling oyerhead, now and. then swooped down cw 
surface, and then. shot upward again, as if the touch of theirt - 
-wiege to the. glassy water, had filled them with an intoxicating / 
ecstacy. Add to ail this an air of quiet seclusion, of cheerful 
"solitude; and the picture is finished. | 
Halleck was delighted with the scene. 
.*l1 tell. you,"-said he, enthusiastically, “Italy could wot - 
_-gurpase this, It Jacks but one thing—the element of liss- 
to set off to greater advantage this death-like solitude.” 


Md 


THE INDIÄN CAROR: - 


Marian pointed to the birds overhead: 

* Not that, exactly. I mean an element: that harmonizeg | 
with the scene itself. We might put ourselves in tlio picture, 
but we should spoil it— we need life that is im keeping ‘with. - 
this wild solitude; a deer, stooping to drink}‘on yonder- mar- | 
gin; a: grinig bear, contemplating the scene from «the high | 

ock, or—” -« 

“A wild Indian, paddling his canoe.” 

* Would be worth every thing else. A genuine Bioux-wate 

Arior, in his war-paint, fierce as the furies, wculd complete my - 

esires at present.” 

“I am sure: you have pictured such a being. in your imagi- 
nation often enough to transfer him to paper." 

“Yes; but you know, Marian, there is nothing like life . 
itself." 

“Tf I mistake not, yonder is an Indian canoe, this minute. 
It position; however, is not the best in the world for 
sketching.” - 

Marian pointed toward the upper part of the lake, at a 
clump ef ‘bushes that stood upon the very margin. At the 
baseof these was visible an object which might have been & 
stone, end of a log, or the stern of an Indian canoe.: If the | 
latter, a lunter's eye would have seen -a partial: attempt. at 
concealment, as if the savage owner preferred that no one bê- 
side himself should see it. Had such been his wish, a little 
more care would have made it invisible to tho orb:of an 
Indian himself; but what reason could a. Minnesota savage’. 

' have for concealing himself from another of his. race?’ And- 
it was hardly probable that any stray hunter or settler would | 
note'or take alarm, should he discover the frail veaset drawn 
ibeneath the bushes. 

4 It required several minutes for thr artiet to desery the object 
so carefully pointed out by his companion, and when: he did. 
480, he was so disappointed in its appearance, that:he was rë- 

luctant to admit its being an Indian bark canoe.- 

“T am sure of it," she said, positively.. *I have seen them: — 
before; and can not be mistaken. This canoe ig a fac-simile- - 

. of that that Darley has put in his*Illustrated Cooper, se . 

. that you may (uke the liberty of giving: _ ——— : 

— view of it than we have ourselves.” 
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“But where is the ibn Indian net We cas 
not get along without him ?" 

“ He is lurking somewhere in the neighborhood. "'Dolph," 
ssid the girl suddenly, “ do you know we are not alone ?" 
* What? eh?" he asked, doubting what she meant. 
“Look about a hundred yards to the west of that canoe, 


isd tell me wnether you can see any element of life, a3 you 


cal it. ” i 

“ 'There's a fellow taking it easy, sure as you live. Who can 
blame him for coming to such a delightful retreat to fish I" 

The great wonder to our two friends was that they had not 
discovered this personage before. He wus seated in full view 
upon a rock, with his feet hanging down, his elbows resting 
upon his knees, and Lis body bending forward in that stooping 
position, so frequently assumed by the professional angler. 
He held. no rod in his hand, but his attitude showed that his 
whole attention was absorbed upon the line, the “sinker” ot 
which they saw him swing around his-head, and cast far out 
into the lake. 

The artist begun his task at once, ‘ale Marian took a 
position in which. she could note the progress of the work 
Ee chatted pleasantly as his pencil floated hither and thither. 


‘end the jagged, waving; and angular lines begun to assume 


shape and meaning. 
— “Tf we only had the red-man!” said he. “I think, how- 
ever, that we can manage that easily enough. I will put that 
canoe in full view at one end of the lake, and make the Indian 
with his paddle in hand, in the act of stepping into it." 
* The fisherman, opposite, is as quiet as if he wero sitting 
tor his portrait. Do you suppose he has noted our presence ?" 
“No doubt of it, as we have quite a prominent position; 
but undoubtedly he cares more for the fish than he does for 
us. There! he has raised his head and is gazing at us} 


Now, it has dropped again, for he is pulling up something—" . 


“Sh demanded Marian, in a startled whisper. ^* Look 


-foward that canoe again. Don’t you sce something like the 


plumage of a brilliant bird ?" 
“ Don’t know but what I do; haven't time, though, to epend 


. dn watching it; must work, now that I am started.” 


“ But you must ook at it," persisted Marian, “ for there à 





pomething that will interest you. 1 am sure it is the bead of 
an Indian.” 

The artist gazed at once in the direction indicated, and, 
finally admitted that there was something unusual in the 
bushes, but nothing more than the ornamented tuft of tne 
Indian, or occasionally the top of his shaven skull. While 
they were still gazing at it, the savage arose, apparently from 
a stooping nosition, disclosing his painted body to the waist 
and then suddenly disappeared. | 

. "Now, what more can you ask?" said Marian, “your de 
ment of life has appeared and departed again." 

“T am satisfied.” . | 

* How I wish Maggie had come with us! She would hava 
enjoyed this scene so much. I miss her company a great 
deal." 

“And so do I. Do you know, Marian, that I was quite 
surprised to hear her chat last night She has intelligence 
&nd education that many of our city belies might envy, and 
I was quite impressed by her." 

* You may well be, for she is as noble hearted a being ag 
ever lived—honest, pure-ininded, and truthful to her convice 
tions at all times.” : 

Adolphus.Halleck made a show of moving his pencil over 
paper, while he stole a glance at his cousin beside him. She 
was looking out upon the lake, and was noi conscious of thig _ 
furtive glance. An-odd smile just moved one side of his 
mouth and then passed ae) like a rift of sunshine, as he sat 
to his task again. i 

* Site seems to be Uncle John’s pet—she ; veing the youngest, 
I suppose has made her £0." 
= “It is her own beautiful eee how stationary 
that fisherman remains.” if 

The two were gazing at the persoa, who sat as | motionlesa 
as the rock behind him, when they saw him suddenly pitch 
forward upon his face, and sink with a loud splash beneath: 
the water. The smothered shriek that.came gaspingly across 
the lake, was scarce a second behind the sharp crack of the 
death-dealing rifle. A faint bluish wreath of smoke, thag 
curled up from behind a rock in the vicinity of the Indian, 
showed where the murderer was concealed. 
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A stillness like chat of death succeeded this dreadf ti inter” 

ruption, and then our two friends looked at each other. - 

- “Ts my opinion, coz, that we had better complete this 
 Sketch-some other day,” remarked the artist, in’ his careless; 

self-possessed manner, as he closed’ his portfolio and arose w 

his feet. | 

“Don’t! don’t!” plead ‘Marian, in terror, * à^ yon know 
-Bow you are exposing yourself?” | 

The words were scarcely out of her mouth, when a second É 
and third report awoke the slumbering echoes of the: lake,* 
and the zip, zip of the bullets around them, warned. the two 
that these peri: compliments were certainly intended’ 
for them. 

“Confound it! some renegade ‘aboaryginis’ are disgracing . 
their people, by this trickery —” 

Marian grasped him and pointed toward the bead of the 
luke, where three Indians were seen leaping and running, and 
soaking their way with all speed toward them. Adolphus 
Baleck, by this time, had come to the conclusion that it was 
ef the last importance that he should act in a very decisive 
manner. 

“Be a brave girl, Marian” he whispered, as he took her 
band, and dashed down the rocks toward the wood. Seeing 
that it was his intention to make a direct line for home, she 
checked him after they had gone a rod or two, and said: 

“ We can never escape them by running. We must hide 
eurselves." > 

The artist glanced hurriedly around, and the next moment - 
shot off toward a fallen tree, the roots of wnich were enveloped 
4B a dense undergrowth. 

. “In there, quick! Confound the koors! squeeze in p’ 

“What are you going to do?" she asked, as he remained 
-Sanding on the outside. | 

* Pitch for some other place! ’twouldn’t do to stay here. j 
They'd nab us both in ten seconds. Keep still, and don’t st E 
till-I come to you again." ; 
. Young Halleck turned away, and pulling his hat over his 
eyes, so that it could not blow off, “ran as no man ran be 
fore" His practice in the gymnastics at home, had made 
him quite muscular and fleet of foot, but he was.by no mese 
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A RACE AND A FicnT, — 29 


qual to his red enemies. He had not yet run a hundred 
yards, when, to his complete astonishment, a huge Indian, 
with his tomahawk raised, appeared within twenty feet of 
him. Utteriug a sharp, exultant yell, the savage made directly 
at him. 
: “There is little use of arguing the matter with you!" 
thought the artist, as he produced his revolver, and ‘aimed it 
P at the approaching Indian. The first barrel was discharged, 
: and the bullet bored its way through his shoulder; the. other 
$four were pulled in rapid succession; but as tbe chambers 
4 revolved under the hammer, the dull click announced so many . 
failures, and it suddenly flashed. upon Halleck’s recollection, 
that there had been but a single barrel loaded. - | 
The presentation of the weapon, however, had the effect of 
bringing the Indian to a stand still; but he understood at 
once tbat the pistol had failed, and poising his tomahawk for 
an instant above his shoulder, he hurled it with tremendous 
force at the head of the artist. It was the certainty that this 
portion of his person would Le the target of the tomahawk, 
that caused the latter to drop his head, at the very second the 
deadly instrument left his hand. As it whizzed harmlessly 
over his head, he instanly assumed the upright position, and 
sent his pistol right into the center of the bronzed visage, with 
a force that most effectually loosened a half dozen or so of its 
cisors. 
' "With a howl of fury, the Indian dashed forward, only to 
encounter the fist of the artist that shot out like a cannon-ball 
from his shoulder, and sent, him turning backward hand- 
springs. The young man was an adept at this kind of busi- 
| ness, and had little fears but what he could knock the power- 
.. ful, but unskilled savage, completely out of time, provided no 
"ether weapons were brought into play. It was to his intense 
. chagrin, therefore, that. he saw. his enemy draw a murderous 
` knife from his girdle, and advance with more caution to the 
4 attack than before. | 
Stil, under this disadvantageous circumstance, he would 
have engaged the red-skin in a hand-to-hand encounter, had 
. mot his ear caught a second signal from another of his kindred. 
To meet these two, without any weapons of his own, was 
father more than he cared to attempt. By this time, toe 
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his lower limbe had become somewhat rested, and he TW 
and ran. 

It is hardly nécessary to say that his immediate foe did ie 
game, and with a speed also that made it manifest the race 
was to be all one way. Still the artist sped away, all the 
ame, holding fast to the portfolio, with a ludicrous teuacity; 
as if it were a charm, to be produced and brought into ase 
only at the last moment. 

, He had gone but a few rods, when the crackling of twigs 
and underbrush warned him that his persistent foe was coming 
up to him with a dangerous rapidity. E: pecting every instant 
the dreaded tomahawk—of which, the Sioux had managed to 
regain possession—Halleck glanced backward, and in so doing 
caught his foot, and was thrown forward with considerable 


“violence upon his face. 3 


The pursuer was so c!^se behind that he went headlong 


` ever him, in spite of a desperate attempt to prevent it. Young 


~ 


Halleck was not stunned, but recovercà himself, and feeling 
that a death-encounter was inevitable, he arose and advanced 
upon his foe, "The lxtter, grinning through his hideous war- 
paint, accepted the challenge and exultingly aw waited the 
attack. 

Scarce six feet separated the combatants, when the sharp, 
whip-like crack of a rifle broke the stillness, and the Sioux 


‘sprung bigh in air and fei! dead to the earth, at the very feet 


of Adolphus Halleck. 
The latter gazed around in search of his deliverer, but ha 
was nowhere to be seen; and it was impossible to tell from 


what direction the saving bullet had come. — At first, the artist 
thought it probable that the piece might have been aimed at. 
fim; but second thought convinced him that such couid'not 


be the case. 

He did not forget the shouts of other Indians that had 
geached his ears a few minutes before, and he gazed carefully 
about, expecting to see them; but they had disappeared, aad 
the wood was silent. ( 

Waiting until certain that no one intended advancing upon 
aim, he produced his lead.pencil, opened his portfolio, and 


. muttered: 


“If that bullet had not been so well aimed, I might have 
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A “ LYING” SKETCH. 4 
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- Imnitated Parrhaseus ; but, as it is, I can not omit such a grand 


epportunity for a sketch. T. 
And thereupon, he proceeded to transfer tle form and 
features of the prostrate warrior to the white paper before 


CHAPTER, V. 
THE FRIEND IN NEED. : T 


iT máy well be, supposed that the artist's hand trembled 
somewrnai, as he traced the lineaments of the dead Indian; 
but, if such was the case, it was more from the unwonted ex- 
ercise into which he had been forced, than from any nervous 
excitement occasioned by the encounter. There aré some 
persons upon whom Death, in whatsoever form he comes, 
makes little or no impression. This stolidity, unlike that of 
the physician’s, is not acquired by familiarity with such scenes, 
but seems innate with the being himself. 

Thus it was with Adolphus Halleck. He calmly surveyed 
the prostrate savage, and then approa^hed, straightened out | 
his arms, put his legs in a more natural position, and gave him 
& more picturesque posture generally. Then he receded seve- 
ral steps, turned his head a little one side, and viewed him 
“with an artist’s eye.’ Having adjusted him to his perfect 
satisfaction, he begun the task of drawing. 3 

“I don't suppose,’ muttered the young man, with that sly 
humor which would protrude, at the most inopportune moe . 
ments, “I don't $appose this can exactly be called a sting, 
but more properly a lying. Now: | 

. © But for one moment—one—till I eclipse 

“Conception with the scora of those calm lips.” 

It required but a few minutes to complete thé picture, and 
then, placing it away in his portfolio, he arose to his feet, and - 
started back ia quest of Marian. A guilty twinge ran through 
him, at the recollection that he had deferred this important 
Quty, and a vague misgivinz, a trublesome fear that ali had 
Rot gone right, took possession of him, as be hurried back 
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foward tne hiding place. There was no difficulty in finding 
"for the events ^ “of tne last few moments had impressed it 
sadelibiy upon his mind. He occasionally paused, and lis- 
- gewed, out no untoward sound reached his ear, and, in a few 


m uments, he stood in front of the shrubbery which we have ` 


alreway referred to. 
t Come, Marian,” said he, * I believe the coast is clear, and 

we laay now return in safety." 

_ There was no movement or response, and, impatient and 
&ppreuensive, he dashed the bushes: aside. arian was 
gone / | 

_ Halleck was speechless for a moment, and then came the 
eomforting supposition that she had left the hiding:place of 
her own free will, and made her way home. He argued that 
3f any force had been used, he would have heard sereams and 
eutcries, as Marian was not a girl to submit tamely to-any in- 
eultor violence. And yet Adolphus Halleck by no means 
felt at ease. He had learned, in a manner which lke could: 
never forget, that there were Indians in the wood, and that 
they were not of a too chivalrous nature to attack defenseless 
women. i 
He was standing thus, doubting and hesitating; when a 

sharp scream of agony reached his ear, from the direction of 
the lake. It was, unmistakably, the voice of Marian, and, 
without pausing ah instant, to refiect upon the consequences 
. fre ran, he dashed headlong through the woods, and. up the 
bank, ‘until he stood upon the very spot where he bad’ beer 
occupier in sketching. He glanced out upon. the laxe, and 
saw; half way across it, the canoe which had been nestled 
` ünder the ‘bushes along the shore.: It was speeding away as 
fast as the combined efforts of two Sioux warriors, with their 
_ paddles, could drive it. In the center of the canoe, directly 
between the two savages, was seated Marion Allondale, the 
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ery picture of terror and despair. As she caught & glimpse - 


of Halleck, she threw up her arms; screamed “ Helpt help 1" 
£t the top of Ler voice, and would have leaped ‘overboard, had 
ehe ot been prevented. 

The artist noted the point toward which the boat was aum 


= img, and, although from the nature of the case, ome. ; 
sible for him to intercept the Indians, send although he bad 


loei 


- aotig weapon of any kind in his possession, he did not heat 
tate 2.moment, but sprung away at the top of his speed, re - 
solved that the savages:should not. have their prize, without 
fighting for it. 
He had not progressed half the distance when the canoa 
was. driven high.upon -the shingles; and the savages.sprung 
.Aashoro, taking Marian with them. At that same moment, 
while the artist's eyes were riveted upon them, the report of 
‚> another rifle broke the.stiliness of the air, and one of the In. 
amis with a wild cry, released his share, and fell lifeiess ta 
the earth, while his. companion, as if stricken with a mortal 
terror, fled away. at the top of his speed. 

While still wondering from what direction this friendly 
sbot.-could -hayes come, be discovered. Christian Jim, rifle ia 
hanti making bis way-leisurcly;down the rocks, toward ta. 
terrified girl. The artist comprehended, at once, that it waa 
this same hand which had interposed between death and him- 
self at the:critical moment. 

“Give us your hand! You are au Indian!” exclaimed 
Halleck, in his enthusiasm, as he advanced toward the savage. 
“ Give us your hand, oid boy." 

o Fhe- Sioux. failed to do any such thing. He merely gazed 
upon the excited young. man for.a moment, and then said; 

“ Hurry ’way from here! | Injun hurry—burn houses—kill 
everybody: Go quick, home.” 

Despite the apparently quiet, stolid exterior of the Sioux 
he was ummistakably agitated. His. dark eye flitted hither 
and thither; and there. was an unusual, abruptness in his 
manner, that did not. escape the notice-of both Halleck and 
Marian, . | 

^' Do mot let us delay.!” said the latter, still pale and třem- 
ing tort the:excess of her terror. “ Let us leave here at 
lonte.” 
} The Sioux; taking tlie. part of guide, ordered both in the 
leanoe,. and, shoving Efron the shore, and stepping within 
dimsetf, sent it swiftly. across the lake. Landing.at very 
< early the spot where our. two. friends had first seated. them- 
"selves, they Jost no-time in. hurrying. out from the wood. 
-e The rapid; sidling. gait of Jim, kept him several yards im. 
^cAevange, and his watchful, restiess. minner, showed that ke 
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„and destruction. The Minnesota Massacre had begun, and 
these were a portion of the prime movers in it. 


j : ‘was cn the alert for any new danger. Their course led them — 


within a few yards of where Marian had been concealed. 

“ How came you to leave that place?” inquired the artist, 
with one of his droil expression, * when I distinctiy forbade 
you, until I came back ?" = 

“I did not leavé—I was taken forcibly away. Those tw? 
“honorable” Indians of yours came directly to the place, and 
took me away.” 

* Why didn't you scream, so that I could come and help 
yout 9”) 

* Scream 1 I thought I should wake the dead—” 

“Ah! here is my " pistol; that I flung in the face of one who 
was chasing me." 

` The artist stooped and picked it up, and then turmed to tha 
left, Jim having changed his course, so as to prevent Marian 
Beeing the savage which aN rifle had slain. 

“Tam of the opinion —" 

The Indian suddenly halted, turned around, add retreated 
Beveral steps, speaking in a rapid whisper: 

“Git down; de Sioux be coming !” 

All three instantly sunk to the “earth, and, for. a moment, 
Femained as motionless as death itself. Not the sliehtest sound 
zeached their ears, and then, as Jim cautiously lifted his head 
and peered forward, the artist deemed that he might do the . 
same. And gazing thus stealthily forward, he caught a glimpse 
ef a body of Indian warriors, moving, not toward the wood, 
Put by it. They numbered perhaps a score, and the face of 
every man was the face of a demon. They stalked silently 
forward, like so many phantoms, upon their errand of death 
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A half hour after they had disappeared, the Riendly Sioux 
came to an upright position, and the three again resumed their 
. journey. A few moments, and they were clear of the wood, 
and making all naste toward home. Marian couid not free 
_ herself of a terrible misgiving, that all had not gone well 
"during their absence, and she was feverishly impatient to catch - 


- @ view of itz well-remembered surroundings. As they ascended 


- @slight swell in the prairie, and she discovered its farailia 
| "lines, disturbed by no sign of ap enemy’s presence or wort, 


THE SAVAGES AT WORK. dé cec MAS 


; “ner heart gave a great bound of joy, and she felt aa if a load. 
had been lifted from her heart. . 





“Tt must be that my nerves are all unstrung," said be w—— 


her cousin," for I was almost certain that something had hap- 
pened m Uncle John, or some of the family, during our ab- 
sence.” 
Ic Do you suppose every one is as attractive to the gallant 
| Rioux as yourself?” 

"Fudge! Any person, if he only be white, is attractive to 
their tomahawks. Suppose that was poor Maggie, instead of 

myseif, and the Indians had succeeded in carrying her 
away.” 

Adolphus Halleck appeared to be gazing directly forward, 
but in reality he was looking sideways, at his nervous, excited 


and deeply earnest companion. The same dull, mysterious. 


smile was on his countenance, and, in spite of the terrible 
scenes through which he had recently passed, it was evident 
that he was vastly amused at something. Several minutes 
elapsed before he spoke, and then it was upon an entirely dif- 
ferent matter. 

“ Marian, it may be that the brightness of the sun deceives 
me, but Jook off yonder to the north-east, and tell me whether 
that is not genuine smoke making its way up into the 
sky ?" . 

“I noticed it several minutes ago. Say, Jim, what is 
that?” : 

The Sioux partly turned his head, and replied : 

“ Settlers house burnin'—Injuns set it on fire.” 

“ How far away is it?” - 

“ Six, eight, ten mile." 

“T tell you,” said Marian, in the whisper of fear, while her 
face was blanched by her mortal terror, * those Indians wil 
goon be here." 


In spite of his indifferent manner, young Halleck did nof — 
appear fully at ease. The palpable approach of this dreadful - 


Ganger could not be denied, and the words of the affrighted 
Marian were, in reality, those of sense ana truth. 
" Confound them,” he finally exclaimed. “What has got- 


ten icto them? The devil himself, I sapposa, But what has  - 


ezt them in motion Hd 
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u T same personage; who -has ne mastery over 

Wem.” = 

No "That such is not their natural disposition, is evident from : 
‘their previous history.. These aggressors must be some of the - 

-  — effecourings and vagabonds of the tribes. The Indian him-. 

- — gelf is a noble creature, and I admire him from the bottom of 

my. heart.” 

— | “Yonder is some one on the top of our house. They hav |- 
* scented the danger," à 

A nearer approach revealed young Brainerd, standing. on. 

—  . the peak of the roof, beside the chimney, gazing out upon the - 

= prairie. He made some mction toward Jim, which the others : 

~ - 4id not understand, but which caused the Sioux to hasten hig 

=~ foctstops... 

= * Shortly after the house was reached, and, the inmates were . 

3 found. in terrible excitement and apprehension. . The smoke: 
in the horizon told too plainly of the work going on, and 
Brainerd, from his lookout, had detected the body of Indians .. 
Which passed by the lake. . At first sight, they were coming: » 
toward him, and, in the certain prospect of a speedy visit, the 
two horses were fastened to the wagon, by Uncle John, for 
the purpose of fleeing with his family; but a change in the. - 
direction, as well as the absence of Marian and Halleck, in- 
duced him to hesitate until the approach of the latter waa 
announced, It need.scarcely be said that the matter of flight 

i Was no longer a question with him. He was only restrained + 

— —wuntiisthe others should come .up.. 

E- . The two horses, tied in front of the house, caught. the eye 

of Halleck, and he glanced significantly at Marian. 

“Qur prospect of remaining here is very doubtful, indeed. 

j Uncle John has taken the alarm." 

— * "[tisstrange if he has not, after so many repeated warn E 

fnes. Who ever dreamed that in this civilized State of Min 

— 1 mesota, such.things would occur, As for.myself, I-only wisi 
dq get. ont of it as soon as possible.” 
= F “Idonwt, At present, I must confess that my opinion of i 

~ * the urinae is in doubt. He is, as it were, under a cloud is 

- . mmy estimation... Before I return, I wish to have these doubta 

E m. - ejeered away, and haye him shino again, in all.his splendor." 

s “O, MP wil you never have sense. If you are 



















*^' nii vages, for such were always cowardly and fearful of encoun: - 
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gals of losing your exalted opinion “of Se savages, P mn 
Peel be bést that you should go hóme at once; wihout& 
~“ moments delay." ec 
- *Oatch me,” laughed the artist. “That reminds me thas 

you have not seen a sketch I have made of— 2: 

* I have no time to look at sketches, when the lives of um — 
ll are in danger," said Marian, impatiently. E 

In a few moments, all were gathered together within the 
x house. Will Brainerd, just descending from his lookout, re- 
*-? ported the horizon clear of enemies, although the evidences of 

their work were constantly multiplying, and it seemed 4 won- — 
der that this house, up to the present, had escaped visitation - 
at their hands. 
The * Council of war" was short and conclusive. Instant 

fight was resolved upon, as.the only means that offered the 
Süghtest chance of safety. Still, while there were ninety-nine 
chances in a hundred, of a band of fiendish Indians, bent - 
.. pon outrage and massacre, swooping down upon the house, — 
there was the hundredth chance that it would escape visitation — 
; altogether... This remote probability—almost impossibility— ' . 
was the cause of a slight deviation in the programme: at first 
laid out by apprehensive imaginations. 

It was. decided that "Uüclé John, his wife, Maggie, Marian 
„and Jim, should take their departure at once in the team that — 
— was waiting at the door, going due east: toward St. Paul, trav- 2 
€lirg rapidly, in the hope of getting out of Minnesota before | 
the infuriated hordes had reached this section. Brainetd and 

. Halleck were to remain behind, and watch the estate, being — — 
qm to flee at an instant’s warning. Their object in de- 
- laying was to protect the. building against vagabond Indians, 
; whose purpose was plunder only. Each was given a trusty 
| rife, in addition to the pistol owned by the artist. "These - 
would be amply sufficient to drive away any thieving body of - 
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* We shall aim for St. Paul, and, when you leave, come 


directly after us. Jim wil be our guide, and Will knows 


enough of the country to bring you safely through—that is, 
if you ever start," added Uncle John, in a lower voice. 

“ We shall start, of course," said Halleck, as he lit his segar, 
“for we have no idea of keeping bachelor’s hall, and that is Ẹ 
the only reason, I assure yon—at least it is all I have.” 3 

* Can you be in earnest ?" asked Maggie, half provoked and BE 
half amused at this careless, off-hand way of meeting thee 
dreadful reality of the present. 

“I am, indeed, Maggie; I am not yet convinced that these E 
Minnesota Indians are such terrible creatures, after all. Yout 
know how easy it is for a body of perscns to become panic- 
struck. Your brother saw evidence of that at Bull Run, last 
summer." 

Uncle John, his wife and Marian, were busy placing such 


articles as were imperatively necessary in the wagon, prepat- 


atory to their flight, while Will Brainerd, anxious and thought- 
ful,.had again ascended to his observatory, upon the top of 
the house. The artist had essayed to help, but his awkward- 
mess had broken several valuable articles, and sent a half 
dozen loaves of bread rolling beneath the horses’ fect, and he 
laughingly gaye way to more nimble and dexterous hands. 
The proffered help of Maggie was also declined, and thus it 
‘was that she stood in converse with her cousin. 

“T can hardly believe you are so indifferent,” said she, in 
answer to his last remark, “ Marian has told me_what hap- 
pened in the wood.” 

'* Y-e-8 " be drawled, emitting the smoke, in tiny puffs, from 


` the corners of his mouth, alternately.. “ Yes, I made a capital 


sketch of it ; I think some of sending it to Harper's, only tha: f£ 
I prize it too much. I never had a more docile subject for a E 
picture in my life, than that same Sioux warrior, stretched out E- 
before me." : 
* Suppose Christian Jim had not been in the wood P 
* He did me a good turn, I am glad to admit, and I'd like 
to make him a present for it.” 
. “He wants, and would accept nothing that ook like pay: 


— but I can tell you what would be ipis received br bina, 
; m alw ‘ays prized.” 
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£ MAGGIE AND THE ARTIST. 


« u What’s that”. 

“A Bible; I have been instructing him, as hace offered, 
through the. summer, and he is now able to read well. His 
only wish was to learn to read the Good Book that the mis- 
sionaries had told him about. He has a chedp copy, that 

nothing in the world would induce him to part with ; but I 
jknow he would be delighted with one of those splendidly 
‘bound volumes that can be found in almost every book-stcre, 
J have no doubt you have such e »ne about you.” 

The artist actually blushed as he replied: 

“I am ashamed to say I haven't; but I can soon get him 


œe, and he shall have one of the very best that money can 


purchase." : 

“You ssy you have none yourself,” said Maggie, her blue, 
soulfül eyes looking straight into the face of the young man . 
before her. 

_ “Not with me; but I am the owner of several at home— 
gifts from my mother, sisters, and young ladies interested in - 
my welfare.” 

“Let me present you with this,” said Maggie, producing one 
from ‘her dress, and handing it to him. “ T asx only of you 
the prosaise that you will occasionally look into it. No per- 
Bon should let a day pass over his head without readirg soma 
portion of its contents; but I do not ask that of you, for I 
know it would sometimes be a task. Only say that you will 
# metimes do so." 

* [ promise." 

The artist accepted the well-thumbed book with cdd 
that he respected and appreciated its character, if he were un 

familiar, by experience, with the sublime and all-importan 
pa contained in its pages. The earnest words and manner 


iof the girl before him had impressed his heart, and there was 
{positively more discomfort, at that moment, in it, than when 


he turned and stood at bay before his mortal enemy, tha 


{painted Sioux. 


*I will look into it when leisure and opportunity offer,” 


said he; “I will try and do so this very afternoon, after Sass 


departure 8s I expect to have abundant tire.” 


“Not so much, perhaps, as you think," said the gir, in TE 


aice startlingly impressive, from its low, deep earnestmag, " ( 
































s ett you: Mr. Halleck, I fear that death is nea*er to some of us 
than you imagine." 
xc ONG tub?’ laughed ‘the artist, replacing the sedat in hia 


. Mile fears.” - 

.. And yet, despite his assurance of safety, a great rush al 
dread ‘ran through him, such as never before, in all his existe * 
ence, he had experienced. Tt lasted but a moment, however, - 


again. 


Aut such talk as this makes me doubt it.” 

. “Yam strong-minded, but I believe I feel only as every one 
: else of this company does, excepting, perhaps, yourself.” 
“What a laugh we shall hee over tas scare, when we al. . 


— *I hope so; but I fear not. What has become of J im? n 
- have not seen him for some time." 

— ^€fHe is out yonder, on that little swell of prairie, taking. 
Observations, and, as Will is upon the house, there is little dan- 


folks have the wagon ready." 
Buen was the case. The light, spring-bottomed wagon, . 


awaited its living freight. Marian was assisted in, Mrs. 
Brainerd followed, then came ber daughter, and Uncle Joha . 


— * What has become of Jim? Oh! yonder he comes.” 
E. crue savage, at this meen sauntered to view, and ap- 


Pa only to say good-by. 


on, while. the. othefs lowered tneirs to ier pit Pe 
* Don't let that idea of the Indian prove your destruction, . 
$ ak ee it will,” said Mrs. Brainerd, and she, wit the othe 
ees with the artist. 


*I took you for a strong-minded young woman, Maggie, ». 


ger of an enemy stealing upon us unawares. So, make youre - l 
self at ease for the present. Ah! I see Uncle John and the . 


= Good- prn my n ?" he called to his son, whe was eid iB 





‘mouth; “ yow are frightened and nervous. Dismiss all such. c 


-y 


and all his: careless. ease of- manner came back to him. -- 


which had brought the artist from the steamboat landing, only . ^ 


7 *were that they were friendly, but. this by no means was cer- 
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: “Never fear for me. It is you who are to be- pitied $ 
Éa SR; "Maggie, exclaimed the artist, as he’ touched ber 
» and. to his lip. Sul 
" Good-by !” she responded, “ don't forget the Bible—" d 
- A sudden exclamation from the roof arrested all. Young 
^ Brainerd in an excited tone called to them to halt, for he ue 
‘descried s new and threatening danger. 


e 


Ll 


CHAPTER VI. 


SUSPENSE, 


———— eben 
Ag "TUN i 


7 Far away over the prairie, to the eastward, in such & posi- 
‘un tion: that. they must inevitably intercept the fugitives, young 
*: Brainerd had descried three Indians on foot, the probabilities 


^ tain, and» at such a terrible crisis as this, the risk was too . 
«great. Hence his great anxiety to prevent the departure of | 
; his friends. . 

“What is the matter now?” called out Uncle John, whe 
- Shared the alarm, perhaps, less than the females around him. 
“Send Jim up here; there are signs of there in the east, 
«which. Fdo not like.” 
. The Sioux instantly entered the house, and a few momenta 
- lster appeared upon the roof One glance proved that the 
young man’s suspicions were well-founded, and he called out  — 
the fact to those below, who were so anxiously awaiting his SES 
words. RIT 
i “They are directly in your path, and you can not avoid  - 
encountering them." Si 
- “YT rather think you can easily save yourselves the trouble — - 
tef meciing them,” said the artist, with a sly look at.Marian.  , 
^ *Hcw so?” inquired the latter. fee 

< “By turning. round and going the other way, Or, fou. ‘tht SS 
«matter -by not going at all.” Pe 
“You must wait awhile!” called Brainerd. “It wost io 
to leave yet." = 
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-  *Pshaw'" laughed Halleck, with his accustomed noncha 

bance, “they are only a few Indians sauntering around the 
country. They have an eye to the beauties of nature, and 
sre making observations. Who knows but that tney have an 
_Srtist among them? But I should think they would remain 

in, upon such a warm afternoon as this.” | 
| ‘The inmates of the wagon, surveyed the exp sander of the 
get paxagraph, as if they doubted his sanity, while he only 
whiffed away as leisurely as ever at his segar. All at once $ 
he started &ud struck his hand upon his side-po + sket, as a sud 
Gen recoliection flashed across him 

"Why diiit I think of it? I have a spy-glass in my 
pocket, a young telescope, that will help those poor fellows up 
there. We might as well put it to some uss, as not. I'd 
forgotten entirely that I had it with me, or I should have 
called it into use when Marian and I weren't sure-whether 
we saw a canoe or not under those bushes along the lake.” 

With this he entered the house, and shortly after joined 
those upon the roof. He first offered his instrumieat to tbe 
Sioux, but the latter would not touch it, and he handed it to 
Brainerd. The latter gazed but a moment, when he said : 

*4 see three Indians loitering yonder, as if they were wait- 
ing for some ono—and yes—there are several corners lying flat 
upon the ground." 

* Ain't they beneath the shade ?" 

* No; right on the open prairie." 

“Tt must be that they are tired out, and have lain down te 
"Fest awhile; let me take a peep.” 

- “Do you see any thing of those upon the gound?” in 
guired Brainerd, addressing himself to the Indian. 

' “Yes; sce half dozen—stretched out flat.” 

m What is the meaning of ii?" 

* Dunno." 

* Do you imagine they are waiting or wee for any of 
Es ?" 

— “Why, under the sun, Will, would they do that?” aske | 

— the artist, “when they could be seen two, three miles away - 

=- I they wanted to hem you, and were as demoniac as you 
: flempt tc make out, don't you suppose TEN would Cue 
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“ight straight to the house? What will it advantege them to 
— try such a foolish game as that?” — 

“I can not answer, ‘Dolph; I can only tell you that it is 
hard to understand the working of an Indian’s brain. Shrewd 
and cunning as we know them to be, they sometimes do things 

i which are strictly incomprehensible.” 

Young Brainerd again took the glass and ipd tha 
the savages had arisen to their feet, and both bodies haè 

ited. All of them were discernible with the naked eye 
but their movements, as thus viewed, were uncertain. 

“My heavens! they are coming!” exclaimed Brainerd, 

_ gearcely able to repress his excitement. 

“The deuce! keep quict, old boy, don’t let the folks dowm 
below see you, or they will be frightened." 

“Frightened! and isn’t it enough to frighten aay one. 
Why, they'il be here in a haif hour. ” 

“That aiu't so sure; if you'll only look a little sharpem . 
you will sce that they are not coming this way after all.” 

Such proved to be the case, although its knowledge brought 
only a temporary reef; for the movements of the savages 
were so erratic and uncertain, that there was no divining their 
object. They had scarce begun taking to themselves a little 
comfort at their fortunate change, when they deviated again, 
and now moved directly toward the house. l 

These strange Indians could not avoid seeing the farme 

house, and beyond all doubt had debated with themselves, 
whether to approach it or not. While young Brainerd was - 
&lmost beside himself with consternation, they altered their 
course for the third time, taking such a direction, that, if con. 
tinued, would lead them several miles away from the house - 
No words can picture the anxiety with which Will Brainerd 
-Burveyed their motions through the spy-glass. Slowly and 
&imost imperceptibly, like the movement of the hour-hand 
&round the ‘ace of a watch, they went further away on the 
circumference marked by the horizon, until they had passed 
fully forty-five degrees, without approaching apparently any 
closer to the house. 

* All right!” exclaimed Halleck, * those red-skins wouldn’s 
disturb you for the world. - I have read enough books © 
know something about them.” 


i 


í 








air go now,” said ‘the Sioux, descending through. the 
house to the ground. Young Brainerd was too apprehensive 
` and anxious to leave his. post; and, as the artist had already 
"bid his friends good-by, he’ deemed it hardly worth while. to 
> repeat it; so the two merely waved their farewells, and. the- 
. Wagon moved. away, 
"he animals which drew these five persons, were of -the 
. rdimary kind used upon a farm, which, while they possessed 
-tonsiderable strength and bottom, were not very swift of foot, È 
.sltbough, when urged to their utmost, they could go at quite 
-a rapid rate. 
-. "The artis «nd his friend maintained their position apon the 
—.roof As we have hinted before, it was directly beside the 
chimney, and was reached from a trap-door. It consisted 
“simply of a few slats fastened to the shingles, so as to offer a 
secure footing. Taking things in his usual unconcerned man 
“ner, the former seated himself, and holding his glass in band, - 
settled it toward his departing friends, with the intention o. 
“watching them as iong as they remained in his field of vision. 
; Young Brainerd kept the standing position, with his hand 
-bpón the chimney beside him, so that he had every portion 
‘of the horizon at his command. Although such was the case, 
-it mày actually be supposed that his gaze constantly wandered 
. to the east, where his dearest friends on earth, must for:some 
“time be visible. 
; Standing thus, and gazing away over the prairie, he again 
“saw the Indians pause, as if they had once more changed 
_ their minds, or else were carrying out some subtle laid plan 
` for the capture of the little band of fleeing fugitives. 
. J*Halleck, what can those infernal red-skins mean?" -~he 
~‘psked, feeling sick at heart at the repeated disappointment,' 
- when hope had seemingly resolved itself into certainty. —. 
VE WES What can they mean?" repeated the- artist, without, 
“lowering the glass, “I don't suppose they mean any thing in! 
_ particular; it strikes me you are mighty suspicious. | You 
attend to your part of the horizon, and Í will attend to this 
portion. 2 
~ U*T tell you,” said Bakad. knitting his brow with anxiety, 
“TI can't feel easy regarding matters in that direction... Eẹ 
looks much as though there were a scheme afoot which none 
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ut us, noi even Christian Jim, understands. Halle! they afe | 
on the move again, and thank God, exactly in: the right: 
direction.” | 
* Of ‘course, of. course," responded. Halleck: . * Now; Willy 

please not to trouble yourself about this particular portion o2: 
the landscape. If there be any views worth: seeing, depend» 
upon it they will not escape my observation.” 

Notwithstanding this assurance, the young man kept at 
unremitting scrutiny of the eastern. horizon, until his friends 


were but a mere moving speck: in the distance, and. the 


Indians had faded from view altogether, 


A half hour later, when they had completely disappeared, ` 


he asked. the artist, who still held the instrument-to his eye 
48 if viewing some unusual object. 

,. “Do you still see them ?" 

; “Yes; I can just make them out.” 

| 46g there any thing suspicious ?" | 

| ©What couid there be?” replied: Halleck, still straining hiv. 
vision, as if he were by no means satisfied with what he saw | - 

“Let me take a look," said. Brainerd, extending his hand. 
joward the spy-glass. 

“It is hardly worth while, they are so far away, that most 
probably you will iot be able to see them at all I only keer - 
them in view by holding the glass in a steady position." - 

Well was it for the young man's peace of mind that he. 
did not look through the instrument. Had he done so, hs. . 
would have discovered at au apparently short distance in the . 
wear -of his friends the forms of several savages, who from all © 
appearances were in fuH pursuit. The artist saw this, bui 

. deemed it hardly worth while ‘to disturb his companion by 
- the knowledge of such a trifling circumstance. It was not 
until.the glass was useless, that he coolly replaced it in his - 
pocket. Adolphus Halleck will never forget the revelatioa 
of tha‘, spy-glass as long as he lives. 

It was now late in the afternoon; a light.breeze stirred up- 
‘the tree-tops around them, the sky was partly overcast, and . - 
&here were some premonitions of an approaching storm. The 
"wind.came with refreshing coolness upon the heated roof aña 
made the situation of our two friends more comfortable ina — .. 
(physical 20x je, than it had been during the day. Yomg =  —— 





‘Brainerd, vat the artist's earnest solicitation, seated himself 
- beside him, 


| “You see, Will, you might as wcl take things easy. Now, 


if we are going to have a visit from these dusky sons of the 
. forest, why Yet them come. I am certain J should enjoy their 


| visit very much, it would enable me to enrich my portfolio 


considerably." 

. “I don't know,” said Brainerd, with an air of slight vexa- 
tion, whether this indifference of your's is entirely genuine or. 
not; but I should think the experience of the day would have 
demolished some of the ideas you had last night." 

“Not a particle, not a particle,” laughed the artist, in such 
& jovial! way, that no one could be impatient with him; 
* whai a laugh we shall have over this scare, when we meet 
down at St. Paul. " me 

“Yes, if we ever get there! You can make up your mind 
to one thing, Halleck, the blood in your veins will ‘ freeze 


4 
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with horror, before you get out of the State of Minnesota. I- 


have lived here long enough to know what these Indians are, 
when they are fairly aroused. There is no crime too great 
| for them to commit, and there are no lengths to which they 
wil not go. I believe death is very, yery close to some of 413 
-—far closer than most of us imagine.” 

As the night approached, young Brainerd grew painfully 
restless and apprehensive, while the carelessness and indiffer- 


- ence of the artist, became, if possible, greater than ever. 


Now he lifted the spy-glass to his eye, whistled a few mo- 





ments, then hummed * Marching Along,” and speculated upon 


_ the probable shade of news from the seat of war. The sky, 


"which was still overcast and threatening, failed to break forth 
in a storm, and it was evident that if any rain at all fell before 
morning, it would be nothing more than a mist or slight | 


‘shower. As the night deepened, the artist again placed away: 


the instrument, abd. turned inquiringly toward his companion, 


ihe roof, now that their vision was so limited. 
*I hardly know what to say,” he answered, in great per- 
plexity, ‘first look to the west and north-west, and see tha 


E  glare against the sky. I tell you, Halleck, they have oniy 


gd begun. Their blood. is fairly up, and these "wn 





[ 


as if to ask him whether he intended remaining longer upos 
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outrages must increase. Right to the north of us, just to the 
jeft of that piece of wood, is the house of old Mr. Smith. It 
is nearly ten miles distant, and I think théy will receive the 
first visit.” 

“When a fire breaks out there, I'll admit it €: be time 
for us to think of moving our quarters.” 

* Look !” 

Trembling and all excitement, young Brainerd placed hi$ . 

and upon the shoulder of the artist, and pointed toward the - 
house of which he had just spoken, a small point of light, 
like a star of intense brightness, had suddenly flashed to 
view. It spread and increased with such rapidity, that there | 
could not be a moment's doubt of its zdentity. 

“What do you say to that?” asked young Brainerd, in @ 
sort of triumphant terror. : 

“Are you acquainted with Mr. Smith ?" 

“Surely I know him better than I do Set 

“ Who comprise his family ?^ 

“Himself, wife, and three small children.” 

“ What sort of people are they ?” 

“ What de vou mean by such questions ?" 

“Ts the father or mother careless? or do they allow thely 
children to run iato any danger with their eyes open ?” 

_“ What does all this mean, 'Dolph ?” 

“Nothing, only I thought they might have allowed their 
children to play with fire, and thus inadvertantly touched off 
the house themselves." 

"No sane man can doubt who are the authors of that © 
deed." 

“Well, suppose they are Indians, which I want you to 
understand I don't admit, what is *t you propose to do ?" E 

“As father intrusted the place to us, and, as this is all of RE 
our earthly possessions, we can not think of leaving until wo 

can remain no longer. I will go down and place our horses 
where they can be reached at a moment's warning, and then — 
prepare to watch." E 

Wili Brainerd took his departure to perform his self-ime SS 
posed duty, while the artist still remained upon the roof, 
The former brought the animals from the stable, after they 
were fully saddled and bridled, and then led them to a clump 


- 
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M trees neár the barn, where they would no, &p Tácely to 


^ wittract attention. Here he secured them, and wem Joined his 


vompanion. . 
There could be no doubt that the infuriated Indians had . 
fully commenced their fiendish work. In the northern, 
_. western, and southern horizon could be seen the lurid glare 
_ of conflagration, and to the over-strained ear of Will Brainerd, 

- there came strange, unearthly wailings and shoutings upon thef 


‘might air. "Whether it was entirely imagination or not, it’ was 


impossible to say; but more thar once he was sure that the 


~~ sound of human voices reached bim. When he questioned 


 .Halleck regarding this, he replied, of course, thas he heard 
nothing of the kind, although, whether he really spoke she 
truth or not, could not be determined. 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE FUENDS AT THEIR WORK, 


"Hav& you seen any thing particularly alarming” ime 
. quired the artist, as young Brainerd rejoined him. 
* Nothing in addition. Have you noted any thing ?" 
-* Well yes, L suppose you would cali it that. Do you see 
-that large bush, just off yonder ?” 
cum f Seer 
^ “If I am not greatly mistaken, there are two Indians 
. @guatied behind that. I ain't sure, but I'm positive enongh 
< © swear to it, if it were necessary." 
. “Halleck! whispered the young man, “ come off the roof! 
_ Do. you wish to be shot. dead?" and he grasped him by thef 
-arm and pulled him toward the trap-door. The mext moment, Ẹ 
_ “they had.disappeared beneath it. The artist reached up to 
-draw it shut. “Don’t,” said his friend, in a low, cautious 
p "tone, “they would know we suspected something. Let us 
make our way to the seco.d story, where we can get a "m 
"view of the bush.” 
' Mack held his rifle in his hand, and from the fact that bo 


- 
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were moving in the utter darkness of closed rooms, their . 
movements were guided by extreme care. The’ artist; who: - 
did not possess the familiarity of his companion, labored : 
under à particular disadvantage, falling over chairs, and stum- — 
bling against the furniture, in a manner that threatened: more - 
. serious consequences than the dislocation of his own neck. . - 

| “Sh!” admonished young Brainerd, “ 100k sharp now."- 
4 The shutters of both.the upper and lower stories were se» 

"urely closed. Stealthily raising one of the windows, the — 
latter pushed open the shutter an inch or two, so as to afford 
them an. opportunity of gazing out without attracting attention. 
Will Brainerd was on the point of directing the artist's atten- - 
tion toward the bush which. had awakened their suspiciong,. 
when both were startled by a loud rap upon the front door, 
and the summons, in good English : 

“ Let me in." 

“Let us see how many there are of them,” said the former, 
“before we let them know we are inside." 

“There is à half dozen, Pll warrant," replied Halleck; shuf- 
fling across the floor to the front window. 

The latter was raised with the greatest care, and both peered 
through .a crack in the haltopened shutter. To their un- 
bounded astonishment, they saw the shadowy forms of fully a 
dozen Indians grouped around the door. 

" Is there any use >” asked the artist, drawing back into the - 
room. 
* Not the least; all we can do is to get ourselves out of hera 
as soon as possible.” : 

The knocking on the door was continued most vigorously, . 
&nd.the demand for admission was almost incessant, Both — 
,young men descended, silently, to the ground floor. : 

“ Now,” said the artist, * you slip out of the back window 
{while I keep them in front by parleying with them." 

d  * It looks too much like deserting one in his extremity, I 
‘an not go," replied Brainerd, refusing to leave. 
“Gol? repeated. Halleck, impatiently, fairly ide him w 
the window, “ it is all we can do." : 
E. And what.will become of you ?" 
“T am not afraid of those on the outside. I should mag j 


fearto venture among them." . 
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Sa “You smal] no commit suicide 1n that manner, if I can 
uS prevert it.” | 

1 “J don’t intend to do so," replied Halleck; “you hop out 

x and niake for the horses, and I will follow you as soon as it 
= $a advisable.” 
The window was raised, and the shutter thrown open. Not 
sigh of a savage was visible, and Brainerd stepped softly out, 
while the artist turned to attend to the Indians, whose clamor 
. ‘was almost deafening. LONE. | 
; “Who's there ?" he demanded, in a loud voice. EE 
| '* Poor Injun—want to come in—tired ; want nc to 
es 1? T 
i “Do you want to stay all night ?" 
| “No; go away soon—not stay long—tired; want to sit 
Gown and rest.” 
` | “Try tbe porch awhile, and see how that goes; and if you 
__ ¢@on’t like it, you can then come inside.” 

i Profound silence succeeded this impudent reply, and then - 
“there came a rush against the door that almost carried it from 
dts hinges. Adolphus Halleck concluded the “advisable 

! moment” had come, and lost no time in following Brainerd 

' out of the window with no definite purpose in view. He 

-lowered the window behind him, and forced the shutter back 
to its place again. This act, trifling in itself, was the means 
of saving his dfe; for he had scarce completed it, when the 
door was burst “ven, and the infuriated Sioux poured tumultu- 

. ously in. Had the window been left open, they would have 
'- §nstantly understood the cause, and, in less than one minute, 
“the artist would have been in their hands. Finding ncthing 
of him, however, they supposed he had fled to the upper , 
= Biories, and they immediately hurried up the stairs. 
e ~ As the artist came into the garden, he paueed and looked B. 
around him. hoping to catch a glimpse of his quondam com-E. 
panion; but secing nothing of him, he walked leisurely away < 
- —  earrying his rifle in one hand, his portfolio under his other * 
— arm, and an unlit segar in his mouth. "The only mishap with 
— which he met was in encountering a clothes line, which, as he 
- expressed it, ^ caught him beneath the chin, and almost sawed 
| bis head off.” 
Beyond the garden, beneath the shelter of a large tree, he 
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paused to listen io the savages, who were hurrying through tha — 
house, no doubt in quest of those who were supposed to be- 
concealed within it.” 
“You may look there all night,” he laughed to himself; “ but, 3 
jit is the opinion of a certain gentleman about my age and 
! Agare, that you will search a little longer before you find Mr 
Adolphus Halleck. Bonjour my copper-skinned friends, unti 
awe chance to meet again.” 
4 Deeming it imprudent to remain longer in the vicinity, he 
4 made his way toward the spot where Brainerd had promised 
to be with the horses. To his amazement, nothing was tà 
be seen either of him or them. He was puzzled to under- 
stand the meaning of this, with the feeling that he would e» 
counter some explanation ; but nothing rewarded his gaze, an# 
he begun half to fear that he had been left alone in the midg- 
of these formidable dangers. He went so far as to call the- 
name of his companion several times, in a suppressed voice 
but, receiving no answer, he ceased, determined, for the future 
to be bis own counsellor and guide. 

He was certainly in an extraordinary position—left alone, 
within gun-sbot of the band of Indians, whose deadly hostil- . 
ity could not be doubted. With no means, except those such 
as nature had given him, he was at a loss how to escape from ` 
those whose vindictiveness spared no age or sex. Even he. 
begun to debate upon the most proper course for him t¢ 
pursue. 

'To remain where he was until morning, would be the same 
as surrendering himself into the hands of the Sioux, whe . 
were in that mood in which it may literaily be ‘said, “ they 

‘thirsted for biood.” ‘The house, outbuildings, and every 
; thing combustible, would be a mass of charred cinders by 
‘daylight, so none of them could offer the slightest chance for 
concealment. To wander forth, alone, over the prairie, strik- 
ting east toward St. Paul, he doubted not would eventually 
j take him safely out-of his trouble; but there was the physical 
exertion to which he was constitutionally opposed, ard te. 
which he had no intention of rescrting, until absolute.J com- . 
pelled to do so. $ 

“ Hang it” he muttered, * what can have become <f wu = 

andj the horses? Hello!” 
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= bright, arrowy. point of flame. quivered through the. 
f shingles, near the chiriney, and, a moment after, another and _ 

another made its appearance in different parts of the house,. 

Showinug.unquestionably that the house was on fire, 

Tho artist bad learned enough of conflagrations i in the city: 
af New York to know that, if he remained in his present. 
rosition; the. glare of this. one. would reveal his form as dis- 
tinctly as if-at broad noonday. Accordingly, be turned. to. 
move, and, as he did so, encountered a. huge. painted Indian, 
standing. within six feet of him. | Halleck instinctively placed : 
his Land upen.his revolyer, but, ere he could draw it, the sav- ;- 
age exclaimed :. 

“White. man's: friend—-hoss. off yonder—wait dere for 

ou.” 
: And almost. instantly. he. disappeared, despite the effort of 
j the artist, to detain him. 
1 "'That'sa genuine Indian," said he, “ just the kind I believe 
‘in, Plague. on it, why didn't he wait till I could, take his 
likeness. He was a splendid fellow. I should. like to.ex- 
| Change cards with him.. How did he know where Brainerd 
| had Aid himself?" 
i It never once occurred. to Halleck that this savage was. de 
'Ieeivinz.him.. -He placed impiicit confidence in his stutement, 
‘and follosved. in. the direction which had heen pointed out to. 
him. As.he dil se, he caught the shadowy figures of several 
mounted Iadians, who failed to observe him. The illumina. 
| tion, froma: the. burning building. by this time had become. so 
‘greot, that: he was. in. constant danger of being detected. by 
, Some: prowling warrior. 
Ho Ttneed scarcely. be said that the enthusiastic artist had come». 
“to the conclusion that it was hardly prudent to venture among: 
those noble aborigines, who would have scrambled for his 
scalp. a3. greedily. a-a- lot of boys; would have clutched. at 
- gome.covetcd prize thrown among them, Asa consequence, 5 
his actions were more circumspect, and his ears and eyes- 
more on the alert: for any threatened. danger, Still, had. 
| Adolphus- : Halleck: been questioned fairly. and. pointedly, he. 
would have given it as his belief that this was only.a tempe. 
vary excitement of the Sioux, and even white men were, some 
Simes, AMEN ak- such times. seam 
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- We made his way, without difficulty, to the spot. indicated: 
by his dusky friend, where the-first object his eyes encountered 
was the figure of young Brainerd, holding both horses by their 
heads. zd 

1 * You must pardon me,” he hastened to say, * for failing to 

ikeep my appointment; but they came too close to.me, and 

Athought it best to move further away before it was too; late." 

- “All right; I am glad you did, for it is just ns good es day - 

3 ight in that section.” 

4 “How did you find me?” } 
“Some majestic, noble American Indian told me, without 

any solicitation on my part.” | 

“ Ah, yes, it was Paul, another converted savage.” 

“Tf he is a Christian, what is he doing in such business aa! 
this ?" 

“ He has been driven into it to save his own life. TU war- 
rant he does only enough to ward off suspicion of himself, 
and seeks every opportunity of doing good, as has just been 
proved. We will probably hear more of him yet." 

“JT am sure I should like to make his acquaintance, and get 
a likeness of his to send. east. i 

“Let us mount," said Brainerd, “and be ready for any 
emergency." 

The two did so, and, from the backs of their steeds, pected, 

- Out upon the dreadful picture of desolation before them. The 
whole house was a mass of living, roaring, seething fire, 
which made the heavens above seem as a vast «crimson 
arch. 

“Too bad, too bad,” muttered’ Brainerd, osiy. 
“That is the second time father has» been ruined—our hard- : 
tarned home is perishing before our eys.” 

“Don’t you think, Will, those savages will make it all right 
again. after they get over this little flurry of excitement?" 

“From the uproar they are making,” said Brainerd, withe | 
noticing the profound wisdom of the last remark, “they ap 
pear to be congregated upon the. opposite . side of thé house, 
Lam anxious to know what if means. Suppose I make a eit - 

cuit, so as to get a view of them." ` 3 Icd 

*Bhalllawaityou here?" _ 

«Tf — PP!" ‘doing s0. Stiould you feed 
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uncomfortable, ride out on the prairie, in the same direction 


that our friends took this morning. I will soon rejoin you.” 

- “Don’t be too long away,” added Halleck. * Not that I fear 
for ourselves, but I am quite anxious to catch up with 
them." 


As Brainerd had proposed, he rode off on the prairie, so asf 
to get a view of the opposite side of the house, while the E 
artist waited and watched for his return. The latter had not E 


sat thus for more than ten minutes, when he begun to fear fot 


his own safety. In addition to the dwelling itself, the savages} 


hid fired the surrounding buildings, and some of those were 
comparatively a short distance from where he stood. As“ 
naturally would be the result, some of the Indians were wan- 

dering in this direction. i 

His uneasiness became so great, that "he wheeled around, ' 
and did not check-his animal until he stood far beyond the 
utmost reach of the light of the conflagration. Here he 
awaited his companion. 

There was à peculiar fascination in the burning building, 
and the artist scarcely turned his head when he heard the clamp 
of the horses’ hoofs. 

“This way, Brainerd!’ he called, as he rode forward to 


meet him. “It is an impressive sight, indeed. It gives me 


an idca of what a burning ship, at sea, must be.” 

“His companion made no reply, and he added, as he zd 
beside him. 

“Tt strikes me, Will, that we are going more to the north 
than the east. Sh! there's the tramp of somebody's horse." 

Both instantly halted, and preseryed a strict silence. As 
if they had been heard, however, the horseman came directly 
toward them, and, before either suspected it, the figure of a 
savage loomed up in the misty darkness, coming’ almost within 


striking distance before he halted. Halleck, upon his first É 


approach, had instinctively felt for his d but, to b's} 


dismay, found that it was lost. 


“ Quick, Will, before—” 
He paused abruptly, for, instead of young Brainerd sitting ' 
beside him, he recognized a second savage, with whom he had 


' ridden a short distance. Thus, unexpectedly, he was placed 


between the two, with no weapon at Lis command, except hia 
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| unwieldy rifle. fee he sild call this into use, the freemen 


_ tioned savage said: = 
* White man—s’render—take scalp, if don't P 
“There seems to be no help for it, so here goes. I expect — 
you to treat me in the chivairous manner, which has rendered | 
your people so distinguished throughout the world." 
* “You go wid us," added the one already mentioned, tura 
ing the head of his horse toward the burning buildings. 
Thus far, the savage who appeared last, had not spoken a 


4 single word, or made the slightest demonstration. He merely 


took his position to the left of the prisoner, who was thus 
guarded in a most effectual manner, ‘The artist took the bes; 
view ihe darkness would permit of this personage; a strange 
thrill ran through him, as he fancied he detected a resem- 
blance to the Indian Paul, who had befriended -him a 
short time before. Several times he was on the point of 
speaking, but he checked himself, and they rode forward in 
Silence. 

The fact of his not speaking was singular, The artist was 
imagining all manner of things, when the unknown one feli 
back a few paces, and the other, as if wondering what it could 
mean, did the same. Halleck, fearing some sinister design 
against himself, turned his head to watch their motions. He 


. Was just soon enough to see one of the Indians ride close to 


the other, a quick sweep of the arm, and his first acquaintance 
fell dead from -his horse. 
. “You stay here,” said the survivor, whose identity could be 
doubted no longer; “oder white man soon be here—I[njia 
efter women folks—catch up wid ’em—get dere scalps.” 
 ÜThé speaker galloped rapidly away, leaving his audior in 
a whirl of strange emotion. "The hint which he had thrown 
out regarding the danger of his friends, was but a confirma- 


| tion of a strange fear which had possessed him since night- 


M 


fall. He was now all anxiety to follow in pursuit of the 
wagon, and he impatiently awaited the epproach of Brainerd, 

Again the scund of a horse's feet filled him with expecta 
tion. He made ready, however, to receive him, whether 9 
friend or foe. He was not disappointed. A moment later, 
“young Brainerd rode up beside, and, in a few words, learned 
sll tbat had apa since his nis naet 
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"ME They. tumed to. ‘aig tack look. of the western. home, now _ 

Ser sinking into a mass of blazing embers, and then, with aaxioua . 
and foreboding, hearts, started forward in pursuit of the 
seca: and endangered friends. 


CHAPTER. VIII. 
; S FLYING TO THE RESCUE. < 


SuonrLY after midnight, a. fine, misty rain. begun. falling. 
which, continued without intermission until morning.. Both 
horsemen were drenched to the skin, which rendered their 
situation. doubly uncomfortable. The artist was anxious te 
stop and kindle a fire, but the young settler, strenuously 
oppose:! it, giving as a reason that # would inevitably attract. 
attention on such a damp morning. : 

The character of the country over which they were now 
journeying, was. materially changed, ‘Instead. of the com- 
paratively. level prairie, it was diversified by luxuriant yege- 

ET tation, streams, hills: of no inconsiderable eleyation, and occa- 
- . sionally groves of timber. Of these latter, the settler invari- 
- ably manifested apprehension, and. took. pains to make. as 
E great a circuit around them as possible. : 

— *$ As yet, they had. not detected a single sign of an enemy, 
and young Brainerd begun seriously to entertain the hope that. 
the devastating hordes of Little Crow, Wacouta, Wabashaw, 
and Red Legs; had not yet penetrated as far east as this, ‘ 
although: he could not feel entirely at ease, from the fact thai; : 

‘they had-reached his starting point the day before. - 

By the time the sun had reached the meridian, the wants 
Of nature. became peremptory; they decided that it was ng 
~~ , well.to stop at once and secure what food was necessary. The 
Bircoms..and lakes of Minnesota abound. with fish, and the 
—— woods- with. almost. every specics of game, so that it waa. 
—— Bo dificult matter fot them to bring down what food they 

“Wanted... 

se As tho woods were the proper place to look. for this 
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indispensable article, they swerved to the right, and bent theit 
«steps toward a wood of. perhaps ‘twenty er thirty acres ire 
- extent. When -several hundred yards distant, “Brainerd 
- checked his horse. 

‘I don’t suppose we are running any great: risk P" said he, 
“in approaching the woods in this manner, but £ don't like tt.” 

eg ——— 

u Phere" is no fathoming the: :deviltry <of' dio rcd-skins. 
Weare not safe, except upon the open: prairie." 

“They area brave, chivalrous: people, and-would nttac« us 
openiy.” 

“Tf they could do so, and in numbers that would: make the 
result certain; but you see, we are well-mountéd, and they 
have no chance of harming us in an honeat:race, If they 
could only entrap us, it would be just what they wieh." 

“Tf you prefer, you can remain here and wait: for’ me.” 

“No; I go with you.” i 

The two rode forward and entered the wood together - 
Riding a short distance, they halted and gazed around them. 
It was as still as the tom’, and not-a sign of animal life was 
visible. x: 

“I guess we are alone," added young Brainerd, “ and as the - 
"wood is pretty thick here, suppose we dismount and take 
ditferent directions, so as to make sure of knocking something 
over." i 

“ All right,” responded Halleck as he proceeded to carry 
out the suggestion. “When we get all the game we can 
carry, we meet here." i 

- The two separated, the artist going to the right, and his 
companion to the left. There were any quantity of squirrels 
flitting hither and thither, but they disdained to use. their 

" weapons upon such small game, and sought that most worthy 
‘of their skill. i 

In the midst of his wanderings, the artist came upon a 
£mall-spring of water, walled in by huge rocks, over which. 
mumerous trees nodded, and- from whose roots the icy cold 
“water oozed out, and made its way to the spring below; it 
“was a wild looking spot, and after quafüng'his fill at tae 
verystal fount, he resolved at- once -to ‘transfer its: features oto 
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peper Accordingly he produced his portfolio and completed — 
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the work without interruption of any kind. During the p'e- 
gress of his task, he heard some half dozen times the dis 
charge of the settler's rifle; and he concluded that his succes 

could permit this indulgence; however, he was loth to return 
empty handed, and placing away his portfolio and shouldering 
his gun, he continued his hunt. Immediately after hearing 
again the report of Brainerd's piece, he was startled by 
sound, such as a dying man would utter. He glanced fur 
tively around him. Again it was repeated, so distinctly that E 
there could be no mistake in its character. It came from a E 

‘thick clump of undergrowth, about a hundred feet distant. 

-~ Hurrying to this, he found a man stretched upon his back, se’ 
badly wounded, that he was already within a few moments 
of dissolution. 

The artist bent tenderly over him, and asked: 

“ How comes this my friend ?” 

“Oh!” said he, looking around him, as if expecting every 
‘moment the approach of some dreaded enemy, “ it was them 
savages. They have killed my wife and children, and drives ` 
-me here to die." 

* Where are the Indians ?" 

“Ail around; have you not secn them ? 

* Are there any more whites besides you in the woods ?” 

“ There ese four of us, whom the savages have followed 
since morning." 
. "Where are they ?" : 

- 4 “They al three lie close to the spring where they were 
shot,” 

The artist moved away to ascertain the truth ot what had 
been told him. Sure enough, he found two boys and ons 
man, cold aad stiff in the embrace of death. They were shot 
&ud tomahawked in such a brutal manner, that the eye of 
&ffection would scarcely have recognized them. 

With strange emotions the artist gazed upon the scene, and 
then turned upon his heel. Returning to the bushes, he foun? 
the man dead. He stood a moment, as if lost in revezie | 
‘Then the sharp crack of a rifle and the audible whiz of the 

= messenger as it passed his face, warned him that he too was 
— 4m danger. His first movement would have done credit to e 
_ Veteran woodsman. He sprung behind a tree, and stood bolg 
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upright, so as.to shelter his body from another stray bullet 
He had noted the direction from which the missile came, and, 
of course, took care that he should be upon the right side of 
the tree. 

Halleck's great apprehension was, that there might be 
several enemies to encounter, in which case, he stood sn 
exceedingly slight chance with them. To his gratification 

i however, he caught sight of only a single dusky figure—that 
iof the savage who had discharged the gun at him. 
] “You impudent vagabond,” muttered the artist, drawing 
his gun to his shoulder, “Jet me teach you manners.” 

The Indian caught sight of the rifie-barrel, and whisked 
behind a tree at the very moment it was discharged, thus 
saving himself by about as narrow a chance as generally falis 
to the lot of mortals. Without waiting to note the effect of 
his shot, Halleck reloaded his rifle with all rapidity, so as to 
be ready for any emergency. He was ramming the charge 
“home,” when a triumphant yell broke upon his ear, and he 
saw the savage approaching him with a bounding exultant 

 Eiep, as if sure of his prey. 

Quick as thought, the artist raised his piece and pointed it 
at him, the ramrod projecting several inches from the muzzle. 
He had not yet placed the cap upon it, so that it was really 
useless; but as his assailant could not be positive that such 
was the case, he evidently concluded it best to make his safety 
sure, hy ducking behind a second tree. 

Taking advantage of this momentary respite, Halleck 
finished loading his gun, placed the cap upon the tube, and 
composedly awaited the action of his assailant. By this time, 
had become satisfied that he had but one foe to contend 

inst, and he rather enjoyed this contest, where, in every 
E" aee, both stood upon equal grounds. 

As >oth were now behind cover, the matter had simply 
become a trial of strategy. He, who was skillful enough to 
keep his person protected, and to gain a shot at his opponent, 
most evidently would be the winner. Both being sensible of. 
this, exerted themselves to the utmost to catch the other of, 
guard. 

There is a little story that all of us have heard, about g 
man, who. when caught in such a dilemma as the artish 


É - 


decelved the Indian, by placing his hat upon a stick, thus NE 
pearing, as if incautiously exposmg his head. - Having 

his fire in this manner, the white man dispatched the avian” 
ss he was leaping exultingly toward him, and confident of © 
obtaining his scalp. Some years before, the enthusiastic artist 
bad drawn a picture of this incident, and it flasked upon his 
semmembrarce, the very moment he had reloaded his piece. — - 

Placing his Panama upon the muzzle of his rifle, he shove. 
it out a few inches from the tree, Unfortunately for the auc. 
cess of his artifice, he overdid the matter, and the dusky foe g 
grinned sardonically, as he saw the hat dangle for a moment : 
2nd then drop to the ground. He drew it to him by meane 
of his gun, and repeated the artifice several times, but with no 
success. He finally comcluded that the Indian must have 
seen his sketch or read the story, so that he was fully warned 
against it. 

-- At'this point, Adolphus Halleck recollected that he had his 
loaded revolver in his pocket, and thus possessed a vast ad- 
vantage over his enemy. At the same moment of making thir 
discovery, he noted that the Indian was either exposing hime 
self, or adopting the same artifice that he had attempted hime 
self, A knob, or ball-like protuberance, closely resembling . + 
bead covered with a blanket, came to view, and then suddenly 
Gisappeared. A moment later, it reappeared upon the oppo 
gite side of the trench. With a half smile, the artist raised 
his piece and discharged it. 

As he expected, a triumphant yel was the response, ind 
the savege, with uplifted tomahawk came bounding toward 
him. The rfle dropped from the white man's hand, and his 
right arm straightened itself as rigid as iron, white he coolly s 
am his eye over the sight of his "revolver. Tiie savage did Ee 
mot suspect his danger, until three quick reports broke the 
stillness, and as many messengers of death buried themselves 
im the Indian's body. — - 4 

“ Rifles are not the only things that shoot, my dusky friend,” E 
paid the artist, as he replaced the weapon in his pocket, 

- hat little instrument don't make much of a show, but it hag 

done me more than one good turn. Who knows. but some 

more vagibonds like yourself may be in the Vicinity, so I vu 
flor | my piece.” 








r : ; STARTLING INTELLIGENCE. SE L. 
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T He proceeded to do, this, and then approached. his. fallen 
z foe, who was still struggling upon the ground. He wasa de- 
moniac savage, who richly deserved his fate. He had, slain 
many women and children and committed. outrages too re- 
 volting to appear in these pages. Not one of.the-thirty-eight 
A who suffered the extreme penalty of the law shortly. aiter- . 
# ward, merited his punishment more than did the, one in 
' question. 
.. His face was.fearíul to look upon, distorted as it was by 
3] the most malignant hate and. ferocity. He glared at Halleck, 
“as if he would have annihilated him by his look, The latter 
could not forbear commiserating him, although he saw he 
was beyond all human help. 

“Tam sorry. that it was necessary to do this,” said he, but 
you must blame yourself alone for it. Is there any thing I 
can do for you?” 

“Keep away, keep away,”. ejaculated the savage, in good 
"English—"keep. away; me kill." 

..* | don't doubt that in the. least, if the chance were given 
you; but, I shall stay beyond your reach, so long as you are 
able to, do harm." 

“Keep away; go help wagon run over prairie, Uncle John 
and. women—warrior Injun soon. catch em’ 
| For a moment the. artist stood transfixed. There was no 
mistaking the meaning of those words. They referred.to his 

friends, who had. left the day befote, and who, by this time, 
he had believed. were beyond all possibility of danger. 

Without waiting to hear more, he threw his rifle over his 

shoulder, and made all haste to their rendezvous. 

N dither animal had been disturbed during his absence, and 
, he impatiently awaited the return of Brainerd. Had not the 
latter made his appearance very soon, in,all probability the 
artist, would. have ventured on alone, so feverish was his de- 
A sire to get to their assistance. In the course of twenty min- 
3 utes the young settler came to view, literally loaded. with 
-$ game. A few words explained all, and neither cf them, who 
4 had experienced the pangs of hunger so acutely an hour be- 
® fore, felt the least. craving. for the. tempting. food in their 
possession. Ás'a precaution, however, it was. placed upon 
_ the backs. of their horses, and.the,two set forth. 

«Tt seems. to. me that. there. are an. amazing. sight of 
. Vagabond Indians. wandering. over the country, remarked | 
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-the artist, as they came out upon the prairie. “And these 

. same vagabond fellows, somehow or other, take an especial 
liking to me.’ 

“ They are the ‘noble warriors’ of whom you poetize so 
much, and it is the same noble men who are following father, 
mother and sister like bloodhounds—the same ones who 
will dance with joy at the prospect of seeing the reeking 
scalps of Marian or Maggie.” 

“I do detest those eS nd Indians, that are always on 
the borders of civilization. If we were only located several 
hundred miles further west 

“ Our lives would not be safe for a minute,” impatiently 
interrupted young Brainerd. “It’s time, "Dolph, you gave 
up those nonsensical ideas, and came to look upon the 
American Indian as he is, and not as your fancy has 
painted him!” 

“T don’t believe they would have committed a single crime 
had they not been goaded to it by some great injustice.” 

“Tt is true that they have been badly treated. From my 
own personal knowledge, I know they have been swindled 
and abused by the traders and agents. When they demanded 

- nothing but their simple rights, and what had been promised 
them, they were met with curses and kicks; and I know, 
too, of instances of starvation, when there were hundreds 
of dollars due them. . The causes of this great outbreak, 
beyond all question, are those same traders and agents. It 
is they who must answer for the whirlwind of death that is 
sweeping over the land. But can the oppression, however 
great, excuse the massacre of innocent women and chil- 

- dren, and of good and true men, who have been their 
friends?” ae 

“Tt palliates the act; for it is an indirect revenge, which | 
is more gratifying to them than to bear and suffer in silence.” 

|  “ How sad it is that, when we have met with such severe 

reverses in the South, we should now have this blow added 
also.” 

“Tt will last but a short time," added the artist, rather 
 complacently. “It is but an ebullition of passion, that must 
find its vent in some way or other.” 

_“The poor refugees are flying in every direction. If the 
Sissetons, the Yanktonais, and the Yanktons join the insur- 
- gents, who knows that we shall be safe even at St. Paul?" 


- 
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' * How you magnify danger, Will? Because we have 


chanced upon a few fellows who were chased to the wood, 


you think the whole North-West is aroused.” 


: “ Had you resided in his section as long as I have, you | 
would never utter such foolish thoughts, even if mepe 


sessed them.” 


“What a splendid view!” exclaimed the artist, iii- | 
astically. “If we had time, how I should enjoy taking a 


sketch of it." 


“If you think it of more importance than the lives of 


our friends, we will pause while you do so." 

* [ had no intention or wish to do so, and, Will, you must 
not be so testy. There's no harm, however, in admiring 
the landscape as we ride along. Just observe that beautiful 
piece of woods off to the left, this sweep of prairie to the 
right, the faint outlines of those far-off mountains against 


the horizon, and that abrupt hill yonder. That would ap- . 
pear well in the foreground. I say, Will," spoke the artist, - 
lowering his voice, and speaking in an excited manner, 
* I believe there is some person on that hill making signals ~ 


to us!" 


CHAPTER IX. 
ENDIAN JIM ON A MISSION. 


' ‘Just on the summit of the hill, at which the two were - 
now intently gazing, they saw the limb of a tree swaying to 
the right and left, in a manner that made it manifest there 
were human means employed. The branch was moved so 
p that it could scarcely fail to attract attention, were 

a person looking anywhere in that portion of the horizon. 


THE SIGNAL ON THE BILL, NS 


The artist produced his spy-glass, and scrutinized the sus- . 


. picious object for a few moments without speaking. | 
" Can you make any oe definite of it?” asked his com- , 


La 
} 


panion. 
“When the limb moves to the right,” replied Halleck, 
speaking slowly, and without lowering the glass, “ I can get 
a glimpse of a head; but whether that of an Indian or a 
white man I can not tell. Suppose you look, Will?" 
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‘The: young“ settler tookthé® glass ‘arid’ dome dong: and - 
earnestly, but was unable to satisfy: himself of ‘the ‘identity’ 
of the person. He could make out the head and shoülders. 
of the person, but the branch itself confused these so nitich © 

- that there could be no certainty regarding them. The 'young: 
 men-had-reined in their horses, and the man; convinced 
that he' had: caught: their -nofice, waved the'lib' fhoré 3 
vigorously than ever. 

Adolphus. Halleck took the glass.again, and 1éveled it at 
the object, Brainerd remarking; as he did'so:. 

E jet us-gó nó nearer until certdin of the identity of tiat 
man.' 

“ He-may be a poor refugee, broken down by' long travel, — 
and' anxious for a lift." 

“Why doés he not' comé dowh the hill; thet, "ahd make : 
himself ‘known? " 

^ Can't tell; my curiosity is up, however, ànd T: intend to 
learn-the-meatiing of that movement before we go on." 

“Tati afraid it is a: decoy. In ali probability there are a: - 
lot of Indians concealed in the grass.' 

“ Why don't they intercept us and head us off?” 

“They haven't horses, and.are lying down on the ground. 
They have no chance against our lives unless they can get 
us within rifle range, and that is what I believe they are 
attempting to do." 

* We can't learn any thing so long as we. stánd here; we 
must go nearer." 

Brainerd carefully measured the distance with his eye. 

“ We may go a-hundred yards*nearer, and run a' slight 
. chancé of being shot. There are not many ‘riflemen’ who 
could pick us off from there, but I'have known tüióre than 
one Indian’ who was able.” E 
.. Slowly'and carefully they advanced toward ‘the ill, until 
. prudencé‘led them to halt, and the artist once more: raised 
his glass. At the very monient he did so, the fii» was seen 
to fall to the groünd, and no sign of a persoti was visible. 

* What is the meaning of that? " he asked, turning to his: 
corpánion. 

_ “He is probably:sure that we are ching to’ the ‘top’ of 
the hill, dnd ‘thinks it utinecéssáty to ‘continixe’ his signals.” 

“If that bé the case, we cat soon bring him to’his feet- 
again!" 








CHRISTIAN JIM AGAIN, ae MN 


” The. Rorsemen turned their animals’ heads, and com- 
re moving away, as if they had concluded to pass on. 


- ffheré was scarcely time for such a disposition to manifest 





itself, when. a loud holloa caught their attention, and, look- 
- ing back, they. saw an Indian, standing erect and waving his 
4 blanket. toward them, The young men smiled significantly 
4 at each other. 

N^ That means defiance,” said Brainerd; “he is now seek- 
34 ing to draw us on by taunts and derisions” 

~ “Let me bring him under the glass. I should love to get 
a good look at his countenance. I am sure I could remem- 
ber it well enough to transfer it to paper. as soon as we 
have leisure.” 

The artist took a long, earnest look, and then suddenly 
dropped the instrument. 

"I know that man, Will Who do you suppose it is?” 

“Little Crow, or Cut Nose, or some of those chiefs.” 

“Tt is Christian Jim." 

The young settler would not credit this astounding intel- 
-ligence until he had surveyed him himself through the 
powerful lens. Had any doubts remained, they were re- 
moved by Christian Jim descending the hill on a run, and - 
coming toward them. 

- Our two friends prudently held their position, not offer- 
ing to: approach any closer, although certain it was a gen- 
uine friend who had signaled to them. The young settler 
was in a fever of anxiety to question him regarding his 
parents and friends. 

- * Where did you leave them, Jim? $ 

“Ten, twelve miles off yonder, in woods.” 

“ And why . are you here?” 

“ After you,” he replied, with a singular expression of 
his dark countenance; “take me on horse, quick—Injin 

behind you!” 
| Both cast an alarmed look behind them, but saw nothing 
| unusual, and they looked enquiringly into the face of their 
4 friend, again. . 

c oO They. are off in de grass—dat is why I didn't come 

down. the: hill—don’t like Farmer Indians.” 

| gd r Lo pce from the Sioux, that he and his 
journeyed a considerable distance over the 

out any, alarming, adventure. - They were ex- 
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cessively frightened, however, by discovering, a few hours 
after they started, that they were followed. . They put their 
horses to their utmost speed, and either distanced their 


pursuers, or the latter drew off most probably in quest of 


more tempting plunder. The next day Christian Jim, 


whose sagacity and woodcraft were wonderful, announced . 


that they had commenced their flight too late. The mas- 
sacre was sweeping like a whirlwind as far east as Iowa, 
and the participants had already passed many miles beyond 
them; so that, properly speaking, they were not fleeing, but 
simply endeavoring to thread their way through this maze 
of dangers to a spot of safety. 

They were hourly in danger of attack and massacre; but 
under the good providence of God, the skill of Christian 
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Jim saved them. He detected “signs” constantly, and, by -: 


timely foresight and precaution, avoided discovery. On 
one occasion, he drove the horses into a stream until the 
- body of the wagon rested upon the surface of the water, 
and by this means escaped detection. The evidences of 
their enemies so multiplied around them, that they finally 
despaired of getting through in safety, even though guided 
es the matchless skill of the friendly Sioux. 

Being positive of a collision, it was of the last importance 
that they should muster all the defensible force possible. 
Into the deepest recesses of a dense grove of timber, they 
managed to penetrate for some distance, when the Sioux 
contrived to obliterate all traces of their entrance, and left 
them with the injunction not to move, under any circum- 
stances, until his return. He then made all haste in ques 
of Halleck and young Brainerd. 

On the summit of the hill to which we have elected: ht 
descried them approaching, and lay down in the grass in th¢ 
hope that they would pass near him. He soon discovered 
that their course would lead them far to the left, and was 
on the point of descending to meet them,. when, to his 
surprise, he discerned directly in their rear, a body of 
‘mounted Indians, who were, beyond: all doubt, among the 
principals of the massacre. He expected momentarily that 
they would dash after the whites. His. own safety de- 
. manded that he should conceal his identity, even from 
— them, until he could make himself known to his friends. 
[n case of their capture, he might have passed himself off 


——— 
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as one of the savage Indians, but, he was so well known : 
that it was an extremely dangerous experiment. 

It took Christian Jim, even with his broken sentences, a 
much shorter time to explain this to his friends. Ere he 
had finished, young Brainerd took him upon his horse, and 
all three looked back, half expecting the mounted Indians 
to dash after them; but, they must have discovered other 
signs in the horizon; for, after wheeling and circling p= 
around on the prairie for a few moments, they came to a 
halt, the heads of their animals pointing to the west. The 
next moment, with a shout that sounded distinct in the still 
air, they dashed away at full speed, and shortly after dis- 
appeared from view altogether. 

The heat of the atmosphere by this time was most trying, 
both to man.and beast. The air quivered and trembled; 
there was that suffocating sultriness so peculiar to the 
month of August. But, the young men scarely felt this, 
and weuld have urged their animals to their utmost speed, 
had not Christian Jim restrained them. 

“The way is long—the horses will fall down." 

“But we must reach them—we can not lose time," urged 
Brainerd, disposed to be a little mutinous, despite his un- 
limited confidence in the wisdom and discretion of his 
dusky comrade. ^ They may need our assistance this very 
moment." 

* Can't help dat. 

* Do you really think they are safe?" 

"Dey are in the Great Father's hands!" replied the 
Sioux with a solemnity that went to the hearts of both 
listeners. 
we know that, Jim," said Brainerd, after a moment's 
t pause; "yet, we cannot expect Him to step aside to favor 
them. We must do our utmost, and even that may pror E 
unavailing." T 

“The Great Father does that which He thinks best." à 

“Tell me what you think of their situation—of the- 5s 
chances of being discovered by their: foes.” 

“ Me think 'em safe. Can't see dem if keep in Soa? 

“But the wagon and the hoofs of the horses must make  —_— 
a very plain trail. The eyes of the red men are sharp, and — 
they see things that would escape our eyes.” E 

“ Dey are not sharp now, but are filled with the sight of — — 
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= : women, and of, babes, and of. plunder... De devil. got into 
E dete hearts, . and dey do not kuow what dey.do.". . - 


“You can place no. reliance upon. these voaibonios wan- 
dering Indians," remarked the artist, who, up to this time, 
had -spoken,. „scarcely * word. - “The warriors, the true 


aborigines, are honorable and. chivalrous in their warfare, 
.are they not, Jim?” i 


The Sioux's look showed that he failed to comprehend į 


. the, question, and the artist ventured te explain: 


“Your warriors—that is, your real Indians—are not such 


bad men; they are kinder and more considerate: in. their 


manner. of waging war." 

* Don't know the chaps," replied Jim, turning his head 
Bway. 5: | 
“You'll have to provide yourself with a microscope, | 
"Dolph, if you wish to discover these phenomena; for, you 
see, they are not visible to the naked eye,’ | 
The artist smiled with an air of assurance, as if his faith 
still remained unshaken, although, if the truth be told, he 
had come.to believe, by this time, that the numbers of 
vagabond Indians were terribly on the increase. ti 
The impatience of the young settler would not allow. his 
horse -to` walk, and the two accordingly kept along upon a 


-moderate canter, although the exertion caused the animals 


to pant and perspire in an alarming manner. The Sioux 


"changed from one to the other, at intervals, so as, to 
- equalize the burden. He announced that they would reach 
"the éncamping. place of their friends at about sunset, should 


4 


. = 


: nothing. unexpected prevent them. H 


He had hardly. made this announcement, when he uttered 


“a grunt of displeasure. 


s: What i is the matter, now?” asked Brainerd, upon whose 
horse the savage was riding. 

“Oogh! Injin!” he replied, pointing off to, the: northern 
horizon. 5 

Turning their eyes in the direction indicated, the young. 
men .Saw, what appeared. to.be.a drove. of wild. animals. 


hurrying. over the prairie... They. seemed fri tened,, and 


: 2 were running at such a rate that a cloud of .dust marked | 


their progress. „To the unassisted eyes, of the anbites, thong 


= was sans anything at all visible. . e alamat hie ArHist, 


X 
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$ 
iP However! Fiviléled die’ tótihy" of eval tohii we 
ea lparenitly: “Oetipied fi driving. them. — 
i, 09 Tei driving cattle I" added the” Sioux. 
“What direction are they following?” me 
Ch “Coming: at us—come'by here." E 
4 "ts my private opinion, then, tliat'we shoüfá be'doinga 
x inse thing by getting oüt of the range óf ‘observation. No - 
* “doubt“they ‘are’ well mounted, and our horses ’are too ex- 
di | haüsted to give us much’ éonfidence in them." 
'But'a difficulty now arose: To éscape this new Ager 
"y a detour upon the prairies, would carry them $0 fàf out : 
A ‘of their course’ that there was great doubt of reaching their 
"s $piéndS before nightfall-a thing which ‘ull “were ‘equally, 
i “ankious to avoid. [o 
v" A few moments" survey settled beyond dispute. ‘that the — 8 
2c aidisst were coming directly toward them.* "Riding a few 
hundred yards further, so as to be out df their’ frange, our - 
"friends dismounted, and made their horses lie dowh, while 
" "they knelt beside them,’ By this time, the strangers had 
‘approached so close that young Brainerd half believed: they, . 
had been discovered. l | 
But the danger passed. A dozen or dő óf oxen” and 
a cattle: ‘panting and bellowing, came tümültuously forward, 
^ While ‘sdme ' eight or ten Indians, shoüting like ‘thadmen, |. 
'"igBadellthem on. "Had théy not been occápied in this man- | 
"iner it is hardly probable ott friends would have escaped — 
“discovery, They crouched low down in the grass, holding 
“the heddsof ‘their animats flat against” the und, 'and 
“keeping ‘their rifles ready for use at a second's rarning. fees 
ENOT tntil*they’ were but moving specks in’ the ‘distance, c 
^ woüld' the Sioux allow his friends to remount’ ‘and move 
^ on again. The afternoon by this time was well advanced, | 
* *id'a' pleasant bréeze was ‘Sweeping over thé prairie.. Far. 
4 away to'thé east; outlined in the misty blüe of the horizon, pe 
'* Bdarpe grove of titnber was visible: It was héré that’ Uncle ji 
John, “his wife, daughter, and Marian’ Allóndale ' were 


- 





| anxiously’ AWI the°coming of their friends. _ | 
H, *][f3]0tof the vagabohd Indians should’ strike "upon the. 
* trail of the wagon, they might take it intó their heads to. 
=“ follow it,” said’ the artist; Te that case, we have no- time | 
GY hte lose. m» s 
“Such a thing may occur, but the chances are that it will | i m 
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mot. At such a time as this, when fagitives are fleeing in 

" every direction, there is too much work at hand for. the 
savages to seek it. What I most fear is, that a party may 
encamp in the woods, and discover them, or they may be- 
come alarmed and attempt to flee." 

Distance upon the prairie is as deceptive as. upon the 
ocean, and the approach of.our friends to the grove of 
woods, seemed so tardy and snail-like, that Brainerd 
frequently lost patience, and resolved to put his horse to 
a full run. The prudent counsels of Christian Jim, how- 
ever, prevailed, and he carefully husbanded the strength 
of his animal. 


Three separate “signs” were distinguished, but they 


were at such a distance as to excite little apprehension. 
Our friends were given a foretaste of what was in store 
_; for them, in case they were captured, by the sights which 
. Occasionally greeted them. The ghastly, swollen corpses 

- of animals and men, disfigured by all manner of mutilation 
ect. torn limb from limb, and females so brutally 
torn and outraged, as to be too ‘revolting for description— 

all these caused them to shudder to their very souls, and 
` to tremble for the safety of those loved ones who were so 
. anxiously awaiting their coming. 

The artist, with a pertinacity that was remarkable, if not 
foolish, animadverted at such times upon the cruelty of 
wandering, vagabond Indians, and lamented that the gen- 
uine American aborigine was not engaged in the war. The 
continued monotonous gallop over the prairie, appeared 


to drive the anxiety from his mind; for, when they had — 
gained a position that afforded an extensive view of the . 


landscape, he expressed a wish to transfer it to paper. 


A sharp rebuke from Brainerd served to recall him to his. r 


. senses. 

- The sun was sinking in 1 the horizon, when they came so 
close to the grove, as to drop their horses to.a walk, in 
order to give their guide an opportunity to réconnoiter. it, 
to ascertain whether there were any evidences of other 
persons than those they were seeking, being there. _. 

— The Sioux’s feet had barely touched ground, and. he had 
cast but one searching glance toward the grove, when he 
gave utterance to a suppressed exclamation of, surprise. 


4 





In answer to the inquiry of Brainerd, he pointed above 
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the top of the trees, as the place where he had discovered. 
signs of some disagreeable thing. So faint as to be-invisible, 
unless their eyes were directed toward it, they discovered 
a faint, thin column of smoke making its way oap 
ularly upward, until lost in the clear air. 

It is impossible to describe the tumult of emotions that 
this instantly caused in the two young men. To the 
nervous young settler, it was proof positive that all of his 
-4 friends were in the hands of the barbarous savages. In | 
4 imagination, he saw his dying parents, his outraged and 
struggling sister, and Marian, and he closed his eyes to the 
? sickening scene. His first feeling was that of terror and 

despair; his next a furious desire to dash into the wood,- 
. and either save or die with these cherished friends. 

The artist could hardly believe the “vagabond” Indians 
had penetrated thus far, and he examined his revolver to 
be sure that it would not fail him in the hour of need. 

It was impossible to tell from the look and manner of the 

Sioux whether he regarded the case of his friends as about 

hopeless, or whether he had suspicions that this fire was 

kindled by the whites themselves. He would answer no 
questions, until he had examined the woods himself. 
Instructing the horsemen to retire to a safe distance, 
he commenced making his way through the tall prairie 
grass, toward the upper end of the wood, so as to be 
sure of approaching the camp- -fire from an unexpected 
direction. pe x l 


l 


| (CHAPTER XX | 
:| s THE NIGHT IN THE WOOD. | | 


pe. Tue Siotx exercised more than usual care in approach- 
| ing the grove. The tall waving grass was favorable, while 
his great skill enabled him to progress with unerring cer- 
tainty to a point several hundred yards north of where he 
left the horsemen. Comparatively slight as was the distance 
thus passed over, it fully occupied three-fourths of an 
hour, and at the moment of entering the wood, night had 
fairly settled over the prairie. 
Fhe Indian. had formed his own opinion regarding Ts : 
camp-fire. He could not believe that it had been kindled 




























fiche they had of attracting the attention of their. 
nor enemies, forbade any such course... Had Uncle Joba... 
| possessed another, wife, she might have been. strong-minded.. 
enough to insist upon such a proceeding; but Christian Jim.. 
knew Mrs. Brainerd too well to expect any such thing from 
her. "Therefore the friendly Sioux was filled .with perhaps |! 
vas keen and tormenting an apprehension as.those who. 
were already awaiting his return with such impatience. 

- But not for a single instant did. his look :or: manner. 
B betray; any such emotion. His life and experience. among. 
his own race, had taught him to be circunispect and suspi- 
cious: and he had learned long ago, that the moment.of. - 


— would scarcely have moved so rapidly and. noiselessly... .. 
a Fairly within the grove, the first proceeding of Christian. 


apparently the greatest calm and security, is in reality coude 
— of the closest impending danger... When he finally: emerged . 
e from the long, prairie grass, and in a stooping. position, . 
 "whisked beneath the shadow of the wood,.his ‘movement .. 
"would, have hardly attracted the attention. of .a sentinel, . 
- within a dozen feet of him. A shadow:or a phantom, . 


= e was to bend his head, and concentrate-all his faculties.. 
-into the single one of. hearing. Not even a: falling. leaf... 
2 caught his ear—nothing except the mournful sighing, of . 
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— . the night wind through the tree-tops. ` Hè- either had.no. + 






| enemies to encounter, or they were as cautious as himself... 
Moving a few yards further, he caught the dull glimmer... 


= = of the camp-fire through the trees. One glance showed.him... . 











= that it had not been replenished for several hours, and half 
E “suspecting the truth, he proceeded with greater rapidity 
through the grove. A few moments later, he stood within 
E. rod of the smouldering embers, and made the discovery 
p that not another human being was near him. 
;  Gratifying. as this fact might be, it had a bearing which,’ 
filled Christian Jim with more distressing anxiety than.he , 
Tad yet ‘experienced, He was now. almost. positive. that. a: 
E pa rty, of Indians had encamped i in the grove, and. captured,’ 
E ie "friends - 'several hours before... Reconnoitering the.: 





= ors, the.wagon had been driven-in the day before. ... 
i he Sioux was. too much. of a woodsman : to iet, Cs 






camp-fire.a few moments, to make sure that there could, mi 
de no enemy at hand, he passed on. by it, toward the poly... 
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Words eal not ‘abate: ‘his till Wea" he 
Ei that it was gone! He stood’ for a “foment, com-  . 
pletely overcome by this dreadful discovery. Then,as there ^ 
was no further need of caution, he passed’ out don the <2 
prairie, and whistled to his friends tó approach. A moment 
aes ey galloped up beside him, 
: 1 “Where are they?” breathlessly demanded’ Brainerd. 
a: “I-can’t say—God knows,” answered the Indian. 
$ “Oh, my heavens! is it possible?” wailed the young 
man, almost ‘falling from his horse. In a moment, he 
grecovered himself, and asked: 
“Where was it you left them, Jim? " 
* In there—right by us." 1 
“Are there no signs of the savages?” a 
“Too dark—can’t see trail.” à 
: “But you are sure, Jim, these. vagabond Indians have 
_ captured: them?” asked the artist, dismounting from his 


“horse. d EA 
',*"Don't know—but tink so — 2 


“Why are you dismounting, Will?” * | 
- “I believe they are in thé wood, and am going’ to ‘search 
of. them." 

Hopeless as this almost seemed, ‘it yet ‘afforded - some 
dle, and the young man. hastened © to join him. The 
^ indian regarded their actions with a stoical ‘indifference. 

“There is no need of going together,” said’ the artist, 

“you take the right direction, and I will gó to the léft. A 
-Half hour, I think, will decide the matter. d will expect . 
‘you here at that time.” _ x | 
"What do you intend to do, Jim?” 

|t Wait for you—soon be here again." - 
53h an indescribable tumult of emotion, Brainerd tied 
"the: wood. ‘He had scarcely penetrated ` into its ‘somber , 
Secr when- a singular feeling came over him. He felt 
“positive that ere his search ‘was finished, he’ was’ ‘going to 
“make some discovery—one that intimately concerned his ' 
“own life and happiness. He trembled “excessively, and it 
was several moments before he could gain Sufficient’ Control | 

E "vf himself to proceed. 

— /fBorting-down: his distressing feelings, he’ ‘groped for 

1 buck: how - pausing and listening, then ‘starting " ata xi 
“throbbing of his own heart, or thé whirr òf some: bisd; 
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overhead, of the soft rustle of the wind. . In this manner, - 
he penetrated several hundred yards, and occupying ful. 
a half hour in doing so, without discovering. any thing 


positive or tangible. 


—A Again he paused, and nothing rewarded the acute atten- : 
tion He moved on, and then halted, for, there, directly E 
before him, stood the wagon! Although, as we have 
shown, he had progressed a considerable distance, still he f 
. was but a rod or so from the edge of the wood, so that the E 


wagon could have been easily forced into this position. 
To convince himself there was no illusion, young 

Brainerd reached out his hand and placed it upon the wheel, 

The cold touch of the tire, was proof positive that he was 


not mistaken. 


* Father, father, mother, dear mother, are you there in 


,. the wagon?” 


No reply followed this agonizing question, and unable to 
contain himself, he sprung into the wagon. A dark object, 
near the front, caught his eye. It felt soft beneath his 
touch. It was a bundle merely; there was nothing else 
there—even the seats being gone. 

. Young Brainerd then went over the fore part of the 
wagon. Both horses were gone. Sick at heart,-he pressed 


- his hands to his forehead, as if to prevent the distressing 
thoughts from setting his brain on fire. What could all 


this mean? What had become of those loved ones for 
whom he was seeking? Had the fiendish red-men been 
here? 

His first impulse was to hurry back after Christian Jim; 


but his impatience would not permit it. No; he must pro- 
. secute this hunt, until something definite was ascertained. 
` He groped around upon the ground, expecting each moment 


to encounter some dead body. It was too dark for him to 
see any thing, but his hands entered the indentations made 


Both were fiery, and high-mettled, and would not have 


= submitted tamely to the approach of a stranger. 


Searching; thus blindly, without learning any thing more, 
he paused, rose to the upright position, and,. drawing a 


bunch of matches from his pocket, ignited one, in.the hope 





. by the horses’ hoofs. They were numerous and close to- [. 
= gether; and to his overstrained mind, this was certain k 
_ evidence that they had struggled furiously with some one. § 








: Young Brainerd was wrought up to that pitch, that he was 
-ready to imagine anything, and he could not have been 
. more frightened, had a whole troop of phantoms gathered 
around him; still, the great, shivering terror which pos- 4 





r ; TERROR OF YOUNG BRAINERD. - 


‘that its feeble glare would reveal R to him. Its. 
- momentary and feeble blaze served to reveal the towering 


trees around him, their luxuriant foliage, heavy and still,- 
and the gloomy recesses beyond; but he saw nothing more. 

Just as the tiny ember twinkled out in his fingers, he 
heard a sigh—a deep, long-drawn breath, as if the person 
making it, was pressed down by an overwhelming weight. ; 


Paths 
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sessed him entire, was borne down and kept under, by his | 


Lj Pa 
fin. 


upon the neck of his mother; then he embraced his sister, | 


agonizing anxiety for his dearest friends. He was just in: | 
that state of mind, when he would have forced himself, : 
face to face with the Dark Angel himself. h 
The excessive fear of the young man did not prevent. 
him from noting the direction from which the sigh came. | 
To make assurance doubly sure, he bent his head and | 
listened agaih, but he could detect nothing. That painful, | 
deep-drawn sigh, that had sounded so deliberate, and yet | Li 
so sudden and distinct, was all; there was nothing more, | ld 
but it seemed he could still hear that. Í 
"Nerving himself, he walked directly toward the point. 
from which the sound came. Though he moved unhési- | l 
i 
| 





tatingly, it was still cautiously. 

All at' once, he struck some object and fell headlong over | 
it. He heard it struggle to its feet, and then saw it was 
one of the horses that had been sleeping. Near by, was 
the other: 

“Father, mother, dear mother, speak, if you are here." 

“Why, I declare, William, is that you? We took you. 








A dark figure approached through the gloom; then an- 


for some thievish red-skin.” | | 
| 


` other, and another, and still another; until a// stood around | 


him. |. 
* Oh, father! are any of you hurt?” 
He gtasped the hand and wrung it, and then fell weeping 


and Marian dropped almost lifeless. in his arms. 

“Oh; Marian, dearest Marian!” he whispered, as he! 
pressed her fondly to his breast. “ Now I thank God es 
this! Are you all unharmed?” 
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"Every: one of us! every one of us! Are you FTT Adot 
“phos unhurt?” 

— “We are safe; but we had. despaired of you." 
- “How came you to change your- position?” È 
 "'Fhere have been a confounded lot of Indians en- 
camped. in this wood, nearly all day, and we came here. to 
keep out of their sight. Thank God, they never opad ; 
our presence. And where is '"Dolph and Jim?” E 

-Just on the edge of the wood.. I will call to them." 

It needed but a single signal, when they both were heard 
'apptoaching. We need scarcely mention the astonishment 
of the Sioux and the artist. The latter was agitated almost E 
&s much as young Brainerd. He shook all fervently by . 
the hand, securing Maggie for the last. Her he drew to- 

-him; and with the assurance of old, kissed her cold cheek. 
 - Hasty questions were propounded and answered, and the 
eld. man was informed of the burning of his house. 

“Who cares?. who cares?” exclaimed Uncle John, in his 
hearty, genia? voice? ^" We have our lives, and that is 
enough. I have made my fortune twice, and am not too- 
old to try again.” 

:“ We are not out of the woods, as yet,” said Brasiefd: 

"àre we not losing time? " 

“Tt seems to me that the night is too dark,” said Mrs, 
-Brainerd, "Let us remain here until morning. We may 
osé our way, and perhaps get miles astray before daylight.” 
_ “Ah! Jim, there, is a guide, that can't be mistaken," 
said Uncle John. “He has traveled the prairies too long 
fo lose his way. What do you think about moving, Jim?” 
+ “Stay Here till mornin'," he replied. ‘Go back to wagon 
women stay in dere." 

: Start. when they might, it would be necessary to make a 
pfit deal of the journey during the daytime, and a few 
hours could not greatly increase the number of hostile 
Indians between themselves and St. Paul, while the respite 
of. rest that would thus be afforded, would be of incal- 
~culable benefit. - 

' ‘Accordingly, the entire party took their way back to the 

Pas a Blankéts were spread in thé body of this, and quite 
mfortable arrangements máde for thé femaks, "while the 


men found no unpleásant shelter, on this warm August 
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hight, beneath the trees, with. such. covering as they had 
"with them. 

Although there seemed scarcely any possibility of danger : 
impending, the habits of the Sioux forbade him to close his 
-eyes in slumber so long as the rest remained unconscious. 

At the first streak of sunlight through the trees, Uncle 
John and his family were awake and astir. The artist, ac- 
$j customed to the habits of city life, would have slumbered 
A several hours longer, had they not ‘awakened him. . 

4 Anxious. as all were to be on their way, there was not 

“4 one of their number, unless it might have been the artist, - 
who would willingly have omitted, or shortened their 
morning devotions. Uncle John read a chapter from the 
Bible of the latter, and then all knelt upon the green turf, 
and the prayer ascended to Him whose ears are never 
closed to the supplication of the needy: 


“We felt that we were fellow men, 
We felt we were.a band, 
Sustained here in the wilderness 
By Heaven's upholding hand." 





{=> 4 

' Christian Jim seemed unusually impressed, and gave fre-  . 
quent utterance to ejaculations and exclamations. His “ un- 
tutored mind” had long since learned. of the mercy and 
kindness of his Heavenly Father, and he could never forget 
his dependence upon him. 

| 4Lhe práyer being finished, all partook of the morning. 
meal, which, though cold, was none the less relished. By | 
this, the sun was well up in the sky, and it was high time 
the refugees were upon their way. It was a work of con- - 
siderable difficulty to get the wagon to the edge of the 
3M wood; but they succeeded, and the horses were quickly 
‘harnessed, and all ready to start. Before doing so, the 

$ Sioux. took a.careful observation of the prairie. Reporting. 

4 it clear of immediate danger, the little party once more 
turned their. face toward. St. ar and moved forward. . 


` 
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T: -IN CLOSE QUARTERS. 

Ka IT was very DEE KA that the utmost speed and en- 
durance of the horses would be needed ere nightfall, our 
friends wisely concluded to husband their strength. Ac- 
cordingly; as they rode out from the wood, it was upon a 
moderate walk. The Sioux had taken his position in the 
front of the wagon, directly beside Uncle John, who man- 
-= aged the reins with the skill of a veteran at the business. 
The Indian stood upon his feet continually, his black, rest- 
less eyes flitting hither and thither, on the constant alert 
for danger. 

The artist rode beside the wagon, close to where Maggie 
was seated. Since the reunion of the evening before, ha 
had manifested a strong preference for her society. She, 
upon her part, seemed unusually grave and thoughtful, 
The appalling dangers that had constantly threatened them, 
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had, for the time, driven all gayety from her disposition. 


Occasionally, the odd humor of Uncle John would peep 
out in some remark, and, at rare intervals, the sharp wit 
and silvery laugh of Marian were heard. But these were 
only spasmodic reactions of a genial temperament, pressed 
down by doubt and gloom. The faces of all were sad and 
thoughtful. 
. Marian and young Brainerd entered into a conversation 
at one side of the wagon, while Maggie and the artist did 
the same upon the opposite. 
“What is your opinion of the Minnesota Indians in 
general?" asked Maggie, with a sly look at her friend. ° 
“ I think there ate a confounded lot of vagabonds among 
them, at any rate." 
“Don’t you think the majority are bad men?” 
- — * Well, I don't know. Can't say but what I do,” he an- 
_ swered, with a smiling reluctance. 
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“You are disappointed, then, in what you fancied them to | 


be? Come, now, be frank, and say what you really think.” 
“Yes, Maggie, I admit that I am; but I still do not de- 
- spair of finding some noble specimens among them." 
* You express a great admiration for the Indian char- 
acter, continued Maggie, with a fluent earnestness that 
surprised no one more than herself. “Do you admire it 
enough to endeavor to elevate and improve it? |. Could you 
- forsake the comforts of civilization, to live and preach to 
those dying heathen?” 


“I think it would be better if some one should first 





j ON THE ROUTE AGAIN. 


"preach to me,” laughed the artist. =. ME 
pa And you are thinking all the while that it is being done 
now," she smiled. “You must pardon me, if my anxiety — 
makes me seem forward, but I must speak what I feel. We — 
are standing on the very precipice of death, liable to fall - 
over every moment, and is it right that we should be 
$ trifling and thoughtless? T | 

4# “You ought to be a missionary’s wife,. Mágzie; for E 
4 believe you are as near a saint as it is possible to be." 

4' The girl was about to reply, when an exclamation from 
4 Christian Jim arrested the attention of all. He was stand- 
“ing, as usual, in the wagon, and, from his manner, some 
object, very nearly ahead of him, had caught his attention. 
| * What do you make of it?" inquired Uncle John. 
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" Farm house," replied the Sioux. : | 

The top of the buildings and trees were visible to all, 
and the animals were put upon à trot, which rapidly les- 
sened the intervening distance. The forenoon was con- 
siderably advanced, and it was agreed that a-pause should 
be made at the farm house for an hour or so. 

The house was, apparently, that of a well-to-do settler, 
and had been erected several years before. It stood beside 
a stream of considerable size, and possessed all the nec- 
“essary outbuildings. . Young Brainerd noticed a peculiar, 
expression of the Sioux’s face, as they neared the house. } 
He kept his eye fixed upon it, as though he suspected all 
was not right. Finally, when a hundred yards distant, he 
told all to halt. In answer to the inquiring looks of all, 
he asked the meaning question: = 

* Where be the people?” Aa 

, # There was an unnatural air of stillness around the place ' 
j,—an absence of life that might well occasion the question 
! just uttered. The principal door was wide open, as if left 
‘thus by some person in entering, and there was nothing é 
ı unusual, except the deathlike quiet to which we have al- 
: ready referred. The hour suggested that, perhaps, they, 
- might be at dinner, and Uncle John ventured to remark 
= as much. cr M 
^b “Tink Injun been dar," replied the Sioux, with: a shake 
of his head. “We see," he added, springing out of the 
wagon and running toward the gate. 
.k Young Brainerd and the artist had already dismounted, 
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od didthe samme: Christian Jim was the first to entet, uM, 
Ashe did' so, the twó-youríg men saw him' quail, as though: 
some ‘startling Object had met his eye. A moment later, 
they vete beside him. 

Directly in the dénter of the floor, lay a: niddiezaged 
man, evidently the father of the'fámily, who had been g 
-'tómahtwked, and but'a few feet distant’ was'a*womatt, who | 
- had been butchered inia still more horrible manner. Clasped 
^g hér/Dredst was a child, from which the life had been 
` Beater out? while, with ‘his head in the'smolderiag -smdke 

- of the fiite-place, day ‘a small boy; lacérated and bleeding, 
“Hke thosé'around him. All were dead and cold. 

Indians had, indeed; been there, and the hearts of the 
young men grew sick at the'sight. The furniture, around 
- ‘the'toom; bore marks of a violent struggle. The fathet had. 
"mot yielded up his life, and the lives of those around him, 
‘without à powerful resistance, as did too many horror- 
Lstricken men düring that «dreadful'snassacre. ^ In his 
clenched hands were threads of long; wiry, black hair, that 

Chad: ‘been toti from the heads of his Indian opponents. 
But he'^had been taken’ ‘at great- disadvantage, and. was 
“obliged to succtimb to superior power and ntimbers. 

“Why did they: not. bürn ‘the house?” asked: the artist, 

Do had recovered from his first shock, and was now: wary. 
'sKetéhing the scene before him. 

“Too much hurry+had no time—"feared soldiers come.” 

“ «Ate there any ‘soldiers in this — Á— we inquired 

young Brainerd. 

“ Dunno—can't say—maybe so." 
tl“ Tt is'ü' bloody piece of business; at any rate, and it is 
my opinion that if these vagabonds— 

*- 'Thé'^reports of several rifles broke^upón their ears. The 
: indian: Sprung to the door with the quickness of lightning. 
The women werd scarce d‘tiionient’ behind him. They 
mew ‘fally à dozen Indians around the wagon; «struggling 

""with' those within it." The horses had been shot dead; but ; 
Uncle John was making a determined resistance; -Marian, ' 
"^Maggié, and Mrs, Brainerd, were' already iti the grasp of 

^ fhe'painted' savages, who held them upon'their Hotses. 
Uncle John stood at bay in the front of the ‘wagon; with 
Che board, which had served: as a seat, brandished ‘aloft. 
He brought it down, with crashing force, upon the head of 
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| THE REFUGEES ATTACKED. 
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T than one; but a treacherous villain in his rear, raised l 


aloft his- deadly tomahawk... It was still above. his. head, 


when a-bullet from the infallible rifle of Ji im, laid. him low. 
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At the same moment, Uncle. John was seen to fall, and. the 
Indians would undoubtedly have finished him, had not this 
unexpected shot in their midst, called them away to con- 


front the new danger that threatened them. 


At the moment, the two young men comprehended the 


situation of affairs, they started to rush to the rescue of 


their friends; but the Sioux, with his brow. as black as a. 
ditadersclond; hurled them. back. 

< “Stay dere; kill you, too—take scalp—make big. fool! ” 
* “Let us go!” exclaimed young Brainerd; “are we to 


stand.and see our friends murdered? " 


“Stay here—can't do good out dere—shoot from house.” 
Setting the example, the Indian raised his rifle, and, 
aiming through the open door, dispatched the savage who 


was on the point of slaying Uncle John. By this time, the 


young men comprehended the wisdom of what their dusky 


friend had told them, and, catching up their rifles, eagerly 


awaited.an opportunity to do some execution with him.. 
The savages, as we have before intimated, upon receiving 
the: rifle-shot of. the Sioux, into their midst, immediately 
turned to attend to the new. phase in the drama, which it 
inevitably portended. They were.notaware of any one being 
in the farm house, until apprised of it in the manner related. 
The three Indians holding the captives immediately. filed 
off to the north-east, while the others advanced rapidly, 
but with.due caution, toward the house. Ere they hàd 
passed over. one half the intervening distance, Christian 


Jim. bad reloaded. his. piece, and. the three discharged their 
-gugs. simultaneously. through . the door.. If the first. shot 


had been astonishing, these were astounding. Uni rty- 


nately, however, that of. Christian Jim only was fatal, the 


4 Over-eagerness of the others spoiling their aim. But they 


convinced the advancing Indians fhat the attempt. to capture 


or'slay those within, to use a common expression, “ wouldn't 


pay." The shots into their midst meant that unmistakably. 


They. immediately... fell back, -with every , eppeatance- of 
moving away altogether. 


"Load, quick!" _ admonished | Christian . Jim; Es go. to 


wagon—kill Uncle John.” 
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Such, indeed, appeared to be their intention, for two im- 


- mediately separated from the others, and made their way 


to the wagon, where the occupant was still invisible. The 


t 
t 


keen eye of the Indian watched their movemenfs, as the 
eagle watches its prey. One was a yard or two in advance x 
of the other, and he was the first to fall from his horse to i^ 
the ground. The second, appalled by this, turned off to the 
left, and rejoined his companions, not, however, before he 
had raised himself upon his horse, and hurled his toma- 
hawk into the wagon. This deviation in his course saved 
his life, for, notwithstanding the tempting target he offered, 
the young men restrained their fire, in order to be prepared 
for any unexpected move upon their part. 

~The three who held the captives, after moving several 
hundred yards or so, reined up their horses, and awaited 
the approach of the others. Being rejoined by them, the 
whole party took a north-east direction, and, striking their 
animals into a sweeping gallop, lett our three friends en- 


- tirely to themselves. 


Had it been possible for the artist to have sketched his 


own likeness, and that of his two companions, at this 


particular juncture, it would have earned him more fame 
than anything he had as yet essayed. The Sioux, grim, 
silent and thoughtful, stood, like a statue, gazing through 
the door at the departing savages; young Brainerd, pale 
and dejected, with an air of the most hopeless despair, had 
dropped into the scene, while the artist himself had the 
appearance of a man who was in the greatest dilemma of 
his life. 

For the moment, all thoughts of Mr. Brainerd had passed 
from their minds, They quickly returned, when they. saw 
him shove himself out of the rear of the Wagon; and come, 
on a rapid run, toward them. 

* Ain't you hurt, father?” asked young Brainerd, hurry- * 
ing to meet him. 

“Not a bit; but, my God! what will income at them E 
in the hands of the Indians? = 
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* T can't tell! 1 can't tell ! " 
* How.are your two horses? mine are shot dead: Can't 
we mount and chase them? Tell me, Jin!" , 

The Sioux shook his head. 

* Never catch 'em; maybe keep dem. General Sibley git 
him agin; maybe won't kill." 
-* Oh, heaven! look a this work around us! Doesn't this 


: tell what their fate will be? There is no use! there is no 


use!” 

- As the father, completely overcome, with the tears stand- 
ing in his eyes, and an expression of the most agonizing 
pain on his face, sunk down into a seat, the Christian Indian 
turned full around, and looked at him. Then, in the softest 
tone of his musical voice, he said, * Brother!" "The man 
looked up. “Is dere no help?” 

And then the Indian slowly raised his hand, and pointed 
straight upward. At the same time, his gaze followed the 
direction of his finger, and then, with his harsh countenance 
softened into an expression of the most humble and trusting 
meekness, he added, “ Please, good Heavenly Father, don’ t= 
forget us now!” . 

The.effect was wonderful. The countenances of the 


- father and son lightened up, and the former said: à 


l 
^ 
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“With shame I confess, Jim, you have taught me my 
duty. God only is our refuge in time of trouble. How 
truly we feel it when the trouble is upon us. Let us lose 
not another moment." 

The four sunk upon their knees. 


Metam See XII. 
RELIEF AND REPOSE. t 
Tue words of supplication were still- lingering in the 
mouth of the father, when the sound of horses’ feet were 
heard. They rapidly approached, and suddenly the clear, 
ringing voice of a man shouted “Halt!” By this time, 
our friends had made their way to the door, where they 
saw eight horsemen, led by a man in the United ‘States 
uniform. | 
“ Hello, there!” he called. “ What's the news." 
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h As he spoke. he ‘dismounted, and made his way into the 
h 


à demons ?. "They have been playing particular devil in the 


ouse. i 
- Have you, seen. any thing of a pack of. the: painted 


“neigh orhood. Hello! they have been to work here, eh? 
You have got a prisoner, I see? Our motto is to show 
! » 


Young Brainerd had barely time to knock up the revolver 


- of the officer, when it was discharged, and the bullet passed - 


above the head of the unmoved Indian. 
pore Don't. harm a hair of his head. He is the best friend 


we have." 
“Don’t. say—glad to hear it—like to have been too late 


to save his picture. Who is he?” 


^ —" Christian Jim, a Sioux Indian, who has been a valuable 


friend fo us, in our, trouble." 

* Alt right, but you hain’t answered my first question. 
Do you know any thing of that pack of savages I asked 
you about? ” 
| “Vou have hardly afforded time,” d young Brainerd, 
and thereupon he proceeded to give an account of what 
has been related in the few preceding pages. During the 
narrative, the cavalry officer took a huge chew of tobacco, 
and offered the plug to Christian Jim. It seemed impos- 
sible. to surprise him. He took every thing as a matter of 
course, The truth of the case was, he was a “veteran” in 
the service, who had chanced to be out in Minnesota, col- 
lecting recruits at the time of the massacre. The episode 
of chasing the Indian was a pleasant sport to him, and he 
entered into it with the grim gusto of an experienced 
- Soldier. 

“Tye hunted guerrillas before,” said he, when the nar- 


. ration was finished, “and I'll smoke them dogs out, as sure 
as you're. born. They. won't get me in any of their con- 


founded. Araps. either, for I've learnt a thing or two, since 
Li been in, the service.” 

very. yoluble a and his remarks (as we are sorry to 
Pe, n case with ip many of his ERU officers,) were 


interspersed | with, all sorts of oaths. - While. speaking, he- 
„spitting, - or employed in shoving away his 





was, gene 
enormous. mustache from his upper lip. There was a fa- 


a impudence, and a cool assumption of authority in his 
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“manner, « that was far from: displeasing. Ne is was; our 
“friends looked. ‘upon hit asa deliverer" sem | 





Fett the strongest’ f endo tnaa him. - "Hes A 
every thing had been told him, and then he ejected mother 


. mouthful of tobacco juice; and said: 


^^" 


dee e+ 


“Well, all we've got to do is to hünt "enr dio, ‘arid git 
the-gals back.: .My men, although rather: green soldiers, 


— have seen something of this kind of work’ "before; and I 


‘think we can'make a-neat job of i The qüeéstión-I want 


_ to ask, is "whether that piece of ‘coppery beauty there, 
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-coüldn't afford us alittle assistance? ” 

< Christian Jim made no reply, until directly? appealed to, 

and then his answer was rather dubious: ` 
“Dunno.” 


* Don't know!" repeated the Captain; “then ' I Know. : 


When we wanted to hunt secesh of guerillas down in Vir- 


-ginia, we managed to get hold of some of their contrabands 
‘to lead us to their holes, -So, if we want to hurit red-skins, 
.we must take a red-skin to guide us, anid you're the'identical 
beauty we want.” 
The two horses ridden by the young men. Were’ wan- 
dering over the prairie, snuffing the ait, as if they scented 


danger, while those of the fallen Indians, curiously. enough, 


had not been taken away by their surviving Compatiions. 
These, after considerable difficulty, were captured by the 


horsemen, and’ our. friends. were- soon ‘well mounted. 


It was now considerably advanced ‘in the ‘afternoon; and | 
às it was all-important that the Sioux should be: overtaken 
before. nightfall, no time was lost in unnecessary delay. 
he prairie, interspersed as ‘it was with hills, streams, and 


woods, made it possible that the whole party of Indians 


might be but a short distance away, although they had dis- 


appeared for sometime. from. sight. ‘Still, it was: hardly. 


probable, and Christian Jim proceeded on that supposition. 
A half hour's ‘sweeping gallop brought them to quite an 


“elevation, over which the party had disappeared, aad beyond 


_this, our friends forded. quite a considerable streat, upon 


the shore of which, they: discovered. certain: &videncés of 


_the passage ‘of those for whom they were seeking. Béyond. 
this, they had quite another stretch of opéh p 


they reached a large portion of timber. 
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As they approached, the friendly Indian decent: his 


> "hice and kept his eye fixed steadily upon the wood, in quest 


-of some sign of his kindred, but discovered nothing. Still, 


this was no proof they were not there, and he accordingly 
dismounted, while yet a considerable distance away, and 
Stealthily approached it on foot. 

A half hour later, the party descried him upon the edge 
of the wood, beckoning them to approach. “ Ain't in dere!” 
said he, as he remounted his animal and continued the 
pursuit. Less than a mile from this grove of timber, was 
distinguishable a second and smaller one, of which, it was 
very soon evident, the Sioux entertained the strongest 
suspicions. The company reined in their steeds, when fully 
a quarter of a mile away, and the Indian, as before, advanced 
upon foot, to examine it before approaching in a body. 

Our friends anxiously awaited some signal from their 


-guide, for those acquainted with him were certain there 


ie 


M would be something learned of those whom they were 
seeking. They had hardly begun to look for him, when he 


reappeared at the precise point where he had entered, “and 
signaled for them to advance. He continued his gesticula- 
tions, as a warning for them to exercise the utmost cau- 
tion; and as the party came up, they needed not his assur- 
ance, to understand that their prey had been discovered. 

“Don’t trick me, here!” was the gratifying announce- 
ment of Christian Jim. “ Don't make noise, den Injin kill 
de gals." “ 

The sun was in the horizon, and the cavalcy: were anxious 
to finish their work before’ nightfall. Their voluble leader 
chewed and spit more vigorously than ever, seemingly 
hardly able to repress his jubilant feelings at the certainty 
of a collision. Uncle John, Halleck, and young Brainerd, 
were fearfully excited, for they knew there was a danger 
worse than death impending over these loved ones. 


The entire party dismounted, and cautiously made their t 


way through the wood. The Indians had not the slightest 
suspicion of pursuit, or they would not have permitted an 


enemy to come upon them in this manner. At the moment 


our friends discovered them, they were in the act of re- 


— mounting, and were thus caught at a great disadvantage. 


- * Fire and charge ’em, boys!" shouted the officer, who as- 





- sumed control of his men, now that the conflict had begun. 


2| 
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Every one of the whites discharged his piece, : an a cae ae 


four Indians remained upon their horses. One of these 


held Maggie, seeing which, Halleck advanced toward him Re 
with his drawn revolver. zs 
“Drop her, you painted devil!" he shouted, fairly hoarse  . 


with passion. The Sioux, seeing there was no escape for 
himself, whipped out his knife- and plunging it into the 
back cf the defenseless girl, let her fall to the ground, and 
then, calmly folding his arms, awaited his doom! 

It came instantly. Infuriated beyond all measure, by the 
treacherous murder he had just witnessed, Halleck dis- 
charged his revolver directly into the breast of the savage; 
and aíter he had fallen, as rapidly as he could pull the 
trigger, dispatched the other Bes into the same dark bosom 
of sin and. crime. 

The ássassination of the poor girl had been witnessed by 
all; and the last shot of the artist's revolver had scarce 
been discharged, when the entire party were gathered 
around her. Neither Mrs. Brainerd nor Marian had suf- 


fered harm or insult, but the daughter was beyond all 


human remedy. 

This was manifest to every one, and the agonized mother 
lifted her head upon her knee, that her last moments might 
be as unruffled as it was in her power to make them. 


Maggie was dying far more rapidly than any present im-. 
agined. They noticed her turn deadly pale; and as each. 
stooped over and kissed her, she smiled and dtu or 


speak, bup/was unable. The father, brother, and Maria 
embraced her again and again, until the latter saw her e 
a significant look toward Halleck. Instantly, all withdrew 
and gave place to him. He sunk down upon his knees, and 
kissed her in turn. 

“Yes; scek me—meet me—" 

The silver cord was loosened, the golden bowl was broken. 





The second day after the events just narrated, a small 
party could. be seen a few miles to the west of St. Paul. 
There was the wagon with which our readers are familiar, 


two saddle-horses drawing it, while within were seated the - 
disconsolate father and mother, the brother, the artist, and 
Marian Allondale. The body of Maggie had been buried 





in the woóds, much as her friends wished to bring it wit co 










INDIAN JM. ir aS eee. 


p C e the. ES and humidity of the atmosphere for- 
: bade. ‘such. a proceeding. The cavalry and Christian Jim . 
' had accompanied our friends, until assured. that they were 
| beyond. all danger; when, as they knew their services were 
— — sàn imminent need, they turned back toward the immediate 
Sec ecene. of. the massacre, in the hope that they might | do $, 
A J something: toward staying that tide of passion that was ; 
: ou like a simoom over the fair plaifts of the young 
tate. : F 
| | i It was ind the close of the day, and the party paused, ' 
— } more. to refresh the animals. than any thing else. They: : 
- | were sad and gloomy enough. The artist was unusually ‘ 
rr is en SER while Marian, like those of her nature, now that 
LE was not joyous and overflowing with exuberant spirits, 
“was doubly desponding. ! 
| -The cousins, arm-in-arm, slowly walked away from the 
others, who had seated themselves upon the ground. The 
| artist was the first to break the silence. 
* Can. we ever forget her? " ; l 
The handkerchief went to the eyes of Marian, at this 
' fresh burst of sorrow. It was some moments before she 
“could speak, . ^ 
FL. “T hope. that God will. make me as good as her. What 
| an example. of goodness and purity.” 
It was now the turn of Halleck to cover his own eyes. 
(He could not keep back the tears. 
* By the grace of God, I shall meet her above. The loss 
s my brother never affected me as did her loss." 
He spoke with singular pathos and earnestness. 
 * She loved you." 
“Do you. think $0?" 
-* I know so." f 
+. The artist was silent for a few moments. Then, as het 
x swallowed. the grief that was threatening to choke him, he' 
= said: 
{| “Dear Martian, this is an hour when there should be no 
deception between us. If Maggie loved me, I loved her.” 
1 “I know it, and honor you for it.” 
t “You love. Will Brainerd, do you not? Don’t hesitate, 
— Marian, for let there be perfect confidence between us." 
. “T have never told him. so, but I confess it to you.” 
2 da * And he loves you, with the whole ardor. of his. heart 








| Sele is a noble fellow, and I shall rejoice in w very ct 


in each other; but I do not feel to you as I did to Magic EN 


[ 


' elapsed. 


out for himself. E 


ec ———M ee 


‘Halleck delves into the great, solemn truths of the Bible, in - 








see him your husband: You and I have been engaged fom ES 
a half-dozen years; but we have never loved each cant 
We hold the strongest esteem and friendship for and trust 





nor do you eie the same emotions toward me that,| 
you do toward Will? Is it not so, Marian? " Es 

He looked down in her face; silence and tears were th 
 Teply. 

“Let this engagement that we made, or was iade fos. US, 
end. We shall always be brother and sister, but neven, 
man and wife. Do you wish it thus?” 

Silence and tears were the only response. The moment 
was so solemn, that her woman's.nature was weighed down, — 
with its weight of mingled pain and bliss. He touched hig| — 
lips to her forehead, almost gayly, and said: 

“Let us go back; for Will may not understand the 
meaning of this." $ 

But the young man understood it all, before many monthg 


Mr. and Mrs. Brainerd, and their son and daughies, ara! 5 
yet within the State of Minnesota. They have begun lifa 
again, in a section where they can féel secure from the fury 
of the treacherous red-men. The memory of the sainted 
Maggie dwells like a guardian spirit within their dwelling 3; 
and to-day, as the once fashionable and frivolous Adolphus: 


his preparation for the sacred ministry; as he almost faints 
at times in his efforts to “crucify” the flesh, and walk `- 
closely beside his chosen Saviour; as he rises from his 
knees, he sees a pale, sweet face smiling upon him, and — 
beckoning him on in the blessed work which he has lid 





THE END, 
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The Shawnee's Foe. 

The Young Mountaineer. 
Wild Jim. 
Hawk-Eye, the Hunter. 
The Boy Guide. 

War Tiger of the Modocs 
The Red Modocs. 

Iron Hand. 


. Shadow Bill, the Scout. 


Wapawkaneta, or the 
Rangers of the Oneida. 
Davy Crocketts Boy 


Hunter, 

<- The Forest Avenger. 

. Old Jack’s Frontier 
Cabin. 


. Om the Deep. 

. Sharp Snout. 

. The Mountain Demon. 

. Wild Tom of Wyoming. 
. The Brave Boy Hunters 


of Kentucky. 


. The Fearless Ranger. 
. The Haunted Trapper. 


Madman of the Colorado. 


. The Panther Demon. 

. Slashaway, the Fearless. 
. Pine Tree Jack. 

. Indian Jim. 


Navajo Nick. 


. ‘The Tuscarora’s Vow. 


Deadwood Dick, Jr. 

A New York Hoy Among 
the Indians. 

Dendwood  Dick's Big 
Deni. 


. Honk, the Guide. 

. Deadwood Dick’s Dozen. 
. Squatty Dick. 

. The Hunter’s Secret. 

. The Woman Trapper. 

. The Chief of the Miami. 


Gunpowder Jim. 


. Mad Anthony's Captain. 

. The Rnnger Boy's Career. 
. Old Nick of ihe Swamp. 

. The Shadow Scout. 4 
. Lantern-Jswed Bob. 
. The Masked Hunter. 
. Brimstone Jake. 

.. The Irish Hunter. 

. Dave Bunker. 

. The Shawnee Witch. 


Big Brave. 
Spider-Legs. 
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. Harry Hardskull. 
. Madman of t; ^ bcr E 
. Slim Jim. k 
. Tiger-Eye. 

. The Red Sta. 9x “the 


Seminoles. 


. Trapper Joe. 
. The Indian Queen's 


Revenge. 


. Eagle-Eyed Zeke. 


Sear-Cheek, the Wild 
Half-Breed., ^ wie 
Red Men of the Woods. 


. Tuscaloosa Sam. 
. The Bully of the Woods. 


The Trapper’s Bride. 
Red Rattlesnake, The 
Pawnee. 


. The Scout of Tippecanoe 
. Old Kit, The Scout. 

. The Boy Scouts. 

. Hiding Tom. 

. Roving Dick, Hunter. 


Hickory Jack. ~ 
Mad Mike. 


11. wSnake-EKye. 


72. 
T3., 
74. 
"15. 
5 


39. 
100. 
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Big-Hearted Joe. 
The Blazing Arrow. 
The Hunter Scouts. 
The Scout of Long Island. 
d ev RE d 
The Death Rangers.. 
Bullet Head. 

The Indian Spirit. 

The Twin Trappers. 
Lightfoot the "Scout. 

Grim Dick. 


B 


. The Wooden-Legged Spy. 
. The Silent Trapper. 
. Ugly Ike. 


. Fire pra T 
. Han RSP 
The Ent. of the Sciota. 


. Black Samson. 

. Billy Bowlegs. 

. The Bloody Footprint. 
. Marksman the Hunter. 
. The Demon Cruiser. 

. Hunters and Redskins. 
. Panther. Jack. 

. Old Zeke. 

i The Panther Paleface.. 


The Scout of the St. Lawrence, 
Bloody Brook. 
Long Bob of Kentucky. 
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